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    [ Press-cuttings digest ]



* UK: _Paedophile inquiry teams 'under-staffed'_
* UK: _Kidscape charity in jeopardy after computer raid_
* UK: _Home Office U-turn over online entrapment laws_

* USA: _New Mexico House Passes Child-Porn Measure_
* USA: _The Army Is Watching You, Kid_
* USA: _Tweenagers are active and confident on Net, report finds_

* Media: USA: _TV Funhouse_ and the "Porn for Kids" controversy
* Comment: Netherlands: _Burning the Library_

Movie and TV notes.





UK:
--------------------------------------------------------

February 2001

_Paedophile inquiry teams 'under-staffed'_

An internal police report has highlighted
under-staffing, under-resourcing and under-training of
teams investigating paedophiles.

The report, drawn up for Scotland Yard by Det Chief
Supt Derrick Kelleher, claims that paedophiles are
working within the childcare system, some in senior
positions.

But it says information on paedophiles held by police
child protection teams is not shared in the most
effective way, and that officers are often unable to
tackle paedophiles before they commit a crime.

Details of the report show that:

- Some child protection groups are forced to use
temporary buildings as offices and share cars because
of lack of funds

- Scotland Yard's paedophile unit SOS does not have staff
trained to use the police's HOLMES national-computer
database

- Most regional police forces do not have dedicated child
units.

Mr Kelleher wrote that child protection teams "lack
both the pro-active capability or the capacity to
undertake pro-active work", meaning that they can only
react to crimes rather than act to prevent crimes which
might or might not happen.

He said: "There is a need to provide greater emphasis
on intelligence-led pro-active operations."

"Three detective sergeants and ten constables is a very
small unit to carry the burden of expectations built up
by recent events.

Scotland Yard pointed out that Mr Kelleher's comments
were drawn from a large report.  A spokesman said: "The
report on child protection teams (CPTs) identifies a
number of issues, many of which are already being
addressed as part of the major restructure of CPTs
which began in July 2000".

--------------------------------------------------------





UK:
--------------------------------------------------------

1st February 2001

_Kidscape charity in jeopardy after computer raid_

London-based children's abuse charity Kidscape had its
entire computer database stolen Sunday.

The highly sensitive information contained the case
histories of 20,000 allegedly abused children,
including their addresses and telephone numbers.  Five
computers including the charity's network server were
stolen from the second floor offices of Kidscape.
Kidscape has no electronic back-up of the files.

London's Belgravia police force is coordinating the
investigation.

-----------------------------------------------------------






UK:
-----------------------------------------------------------

30th January 2001

_Home Office U-turn over online entrapment laws_

The Home Office is considering allowing police to use
entrapment in the UK in order to crack down on Internet
paedophiles.  Home Office minister Lord Bassam told the
media that the government would now consider
introducing entrapment procedures into British
legislation.  This reverses a statement he made to the
House of Lords Tuesday.

Allowing entrapment would grant the police power to
mount "sting" operations against online paedophiles
using chat rooms to contact children. Currently section
78 of the Police and Criminal Evidence Act states that
such methods make police "agent provocateurs" and
evidence gathered in this way is inadmissible in a court.
Article 6 of the EU Convention on Human Rights also
outlaws evidence gathered by entrapment.

At a heated debate during the Internet Watch
Foundation's (IWF) first parliamentary meeting in the
House of Lords Tuesday, Bassam argued that present law
was sufficient.  "We [the government] are satisfied
that the law as it stands does protect children from
abuse," he said.  The Home Office seems now to have
abandoned this position.

"The government is currently looking at whether
entrapment would be appropriate for the UK," confirmed
Bassam today.  He also admitted that a revision of the
Police and Criminal Evidence Act may be necessary so
that online activity of alleged paedophiles can be
stopped before offline sexual abuse takes place.
Bassam would not comment on the possible breach of the
EU Convention on Human Rights this could cause.

UK feminist Avedon Caroll, however, is in complete
opposition to the "panic abuse theories" that are
promoting calls for entrapment.  "I personally feel
that UK law completely oversteps the powers needed to
deal with Internet paedophiles," she argued.

"I mistrust the motives of anyone who's involved in
this; as it has very little to do with child abuse,
since most sexual abuse occurs within the home."

At the Lords meeting, members of the Internet Watch
Foundation, representatives of UK ISPs, filtering
experts and members of the Internet Content Rating
Association (ICRA), said that there was little that
they could do to halt the placing of illegal material
on the Internet.

In an apparent softening of his previous hardline
position, Martin Jauch, a chief superintendent in the
Metropolitan Police, added that UK ISPs should not be
held responsible for content, but, "should use their
position to inform industry of what is out there".

--

2nd Feb 2001

Unconfirmed UK report:

"Despite support by such legal heavyweights as Carol
Vorderman [irony] an amendment [to law] to permit
entrapment of suspected online-chat paedophiles didn't
pass muster in the [House of] Lords this Wednesday."

-----------------------------------------------------------






USA:
-----------------------------------------------------------

1st February 2001

_New Mexico House Passes Child-Porn Measure_

SANTA FE -- Possession of child pornography would be
outlawed under a measure approved unanimously by the
House on Wednesday.

The legislation would make it illegal for a person to
"intentionally possess any visual or print medium
depicting any prohibited sexual act or simulation of
such an act if that person knows or has reason to know"
that the participants are under 18 years of age.

A civil liberties group and a defense lawyers
association have criticized the legislation as overly
broad in how it defines child pornography.  They worry
it could lead to selective prosecution.  Critics say
the legislation could be unconstitutional as it would
make possession of some movies or music videos illegal
because it applies to "simulated" sex acts.  The
words "print medium" could also be understood as
meaning the law applies to written literature.

Critics also suggest the law is a cynical gesture by
politicians, since New Mexico already has a federal law
that makes it illegal for individuals to possess child
pornography, and other laws against the manufacture and
distribution of child pornography and the sexual
exploitation of children.

The bill would make possession of child pornography a
fourth-degree felony, which is punishable by 18 months
in prison.

The bill now goes to the Senate for consideration.

-----------------------------------------------------------






USA: privacy:
-----------------------------------------------------------

29th January 2001

_The Army Is Watching You, Kid_

The Electronic Privacy Information Center (EPIC) has
asked the Department of Defense to explain why it is
monitoring the Web surfing habits of children using the
Internet at school.

An article in Friday's _Wall Street Journal_ prompted
EPIC's request, filed under the Freedom of Information
Act (FOIA), for all documents related to the
department's purchase of reports on student's surfing
habits from a company called N2H2.

The Journal reported that N2H2 the leading provider of
Web-filtering services to U.S. K-12 schools, is telling
the department which websites students visit most while
at school.

"We're very interested in knowing why the Department of
Defense would want this kind of information," EPIC
Executive Director Marc Rotenberg said.

N2H2 filters Internet content for schools that purchase
its software, called Bess.  According to the
International Data Corporation, Bess is the most
popular Web filter with schools, with about 20 percent
of the market.  N2H2 says it filters content for about
15 million students nationwide.

The military is a top advertiser on the closed circuit
television service Channel One.  The armed services'
difficulty meeting recruitment quotas over the past
several years has been well publicized.

-----------------------------------------------------------





USA: research:
-----------------------------------------------------------

1st February 2001

_Tweenagers are active and confident on Net, report finds_

Tweenagers - the marketing term for kids aged eight to
14 years old - spent $30 billion in 2000 and influenced
family spending of more than $300 billion, many of them
using the Internet to find information and discounts on
products, a study has found.

Nearly 14 million of these young people, 49 percent of
the age group, have Internet access at home.  That
number is expected to reach 75 percent by 2005, said
MarketResearch.com in its new study, "The U.S. Tween
Market."

While less than one-third of all eight-to-14-year-olds
have made an online purchase, they actively and
confidently use the Internet to research products, the
study found.

The youngsters said they can't buy online because they
don't have parental permission and are without credit
card access, or are not able to examine items such as
clothing, MarketResearch.com said.

-----------------------------------------------------------





USA: media snippet:
-----------------------------------------------------------

2nd February 2001

_TV Funhouse_ and the "Porn for Kids" controversy

[...] the relentlessly subversive cast of _TV Funhouse_
[which is] Comedy Central's latest litmus test for
viewer tolerance.  It's a kind of perverse kiddie show
for adults co-created by TV's reigning class clown,
Robert Smigel.  The show recently raised eyebrows, and
ire, by airing a sketch called "Porn for Kids," a
series of porn excerpts with the dirty parts edited
out.  The sketch's intro sequence showed a group of
elementary school children shouting the title phrase in
unison.  "Porn for Kids" apparently pushed some buttons
at the network, because subsequent broadcasts showed a
tamer intro sequence: The children were removed, and
the sketch's name changed to the vague "Porn for
Everyone."

-----------------------------------------------------------





Comment:
-----------------------------------------------------------

from: www.guidemag.com

_Burning the Library_

Dutch government destroys gay archive, vows mass arrests

In Berlin in 1933, a Nazi mob dealt the archive of
homosexual rights pioneer Magnus Hirschfeld a speedy
death by bonfire.  The Nazis said they wanted to
protect children and public morals.  Last year, Dutch
police seized the core of the Brongersma Foundation
archive for the same reasons -- but instead of burning
the documents, Dutch authorities are poring over them,
compiling a list of people around the world to shame,
arrest, and prosecute.

In late October, police made their second raid on the
Brongersma Foundation -- headquartered in a mansion in a
fashionable part of Harlem, near Amsterdam.  The raid
came shortly after a Dutch court sanctioned a police
seizure made at the archive a few months earlier, in
which authorities carted away dozens of boxes of
personal histories and photographs.  An advisory board
appointed by the prosecutor found that the material had
scientific value.  But on October 5, a court allowed
its seizure in a ruling that split hairs: at the time
Brongersma collected the material, the court said, the
foundation was not a serious scientific enterprise,
even if it is so now.

After examining the writings and photographs,
prosecutors announced they had identified hundreds of
men who had been involved -- mostly years ago -- in
homosexual relationships with boys, and that they had
evidence to launch some 40 prosecutions.  Raids and
arrests in the Netherlands and -- with the likely help
of INTERPOL -- around Europe and beyond are expected to
follow.

Patrician in prison

For decades, Dr. Edward Brongersma had solicited
documentation of pederastic relationships so that they
might be better understood by posterity.  Brongersma
had established his foundation some 20 years ago with a
library that grew to some 20,000 volumes, and an
endowment to fund research.

Scion of a prominent family, Brongersma had been
elected to the Dutch Senate in 1946.  In 1950 he was
jailed for nine months for sex with a 16-year-old
youth.  His public rehabilitation and return to the
Senate marked the growing Dutch tolerance for gays.  He
went on to serve in the Senate for 18 years, and became
chair of its Justice Committee.  Later he worked at the
University of Utrecht's Criminological Institute, and
in 1975 was knighted by the queen.

Brongersma was 86 when he died in 1998 -- as it turned
out, in a medically-assisted suicide.  He was despondent
over the death of a longtime friend and the drubbing he
received on Dutch television when he argued the
distinction between sexual violence and consenting
relationships in the wake of public outrage over
Belgium's Dutroux scandal -- a case involving the
kidnap, rape, and murder of four teenage girls.  After
his TV appearance, neighbors stoned his home, breaking
windows.

At Brongersma's death, control of his foundation passed
to a three-man board, which soon set to squabbling.
There were disputes over recordkeeping and finances.
But the rub was the desire of two board members to
destroy the archive's most sensitive -- and unique --
material: personal histories and documentation that
Brongersma collected over decades from contacts around
the world.  Board members Fritz Wafelbakker, a
pediatrician formerly with the Ministry of Health, and
Cees Straver, former head of the Netherlands Institute
for Sexological Research, worried that the histories --
many replete with photographs -- might violate a new
Dutch law banning possession of sexual images of
minors, and another law, which Wafelbakker helped
author, requiring doctors and other professionals to
report illegal sex with minors to the police.

As a chartered educational foundation, there was reason
to think Brongersma's archive might enjoy immunity.  In
any case, the third board member, Lex van Naerssen,
chair of psychology at the University of Utrecht,
opposed the destruction, seeing it as a betrayal of
Brongersma's wishes and an affront to historical
preservation.  He reportedly blocked his fellow board
members access to the archive.  Straver and Wafelbakker
voted Van Naerssen off the board, and in 1999, he went
to court to contest his ouster.  The court battle
alerted Dutch media and authorities to the archive's
erotic trove.

Police entered and sealed off the archive in August
1999, and prosecutors laid the groundwork for the raids
last year.

Victimless crimes

For now, the Harlem prosecutor says he will not lay
charges against board members, on the shaky grounds
that they did not know what was in the archive.  But
the seized sexual histories, which police are now
computer-cataloging, have put them on the trail of many
"predators and victims."

It remains to be seen how successful will be any
prosecutions stemming from the seizure.  In most cases,
the relationships described are many years old, so that
if anyone had felt victimized, they'd have had plenty
of time to complain already.  But depending on local
laws, non-cooperation of long-ago non-victims may pose
no obstacle to sex police.

Meanwhile police are poring through the diary
Brongersma maintained since he was a teenager,
releasing salacious details of his own private erotic
jottings to the media.  Brongersma's daily contacts
over decades are recorded in his diaries, sometimes in
code, and police have vowed to decipher it.  They
believe they can track hundreds of people in the
Netherlands and thousands worldwide who claim were part
of the Brongersma "conspiracy."

In a curious twist, the doctor who prescribed
Brongersma's fatal overdose in 1998 was brought up on
charges in October that psychological suffering was not
sufficient grounds to aid a suicide.  The doctor was
found not guilty, a ruling seen as further expanding
the already liberal standards for euthanasia in the
Netherlands.  Would the decision have come down that
way in the case of a person who hadn't just been
publicly vilified?

The Brongersma Foundation still exists, though without
its collection of personal histories.  Sources say that
it will divest itself of the mansion and its remaining
library, and devote its funds to research on youth
sexuality.  The money available depends on whether
Dutch tax authorities certify the foundation as
scientific, but could range upwards of $4 million,
though the foundation's scope for action in the wake of
the scandal is unclear.

Van Naerssen has been removed from the foundation's
board, and he has since suffered a stroke.

Lining up at the guillotine

A letter to the editor in Trouw, a Dutch daily, noted
that when sodomites were burned at the stake in the
middle ages, their court docket was burned with them --
depriving future generations of an understanding of the
deed.  The Brongersma raids raise the question whether
sexuality that is judged criminal can be documented for
posterity.  But the letter-writer was among the few
voices raised against the archive's destruction, which
has been met by a general silence among Dutch
historians and preservationists.

With the Dutroux scandal still reverberating, "there's
a sense there that if you stick your neck out on this
issue you'll get your head cut off," says one activist.

"I don't think that the state should be the sole judge
of this," contends Dan Healey, a historian at the
University of Swansea who has written about the
destruction of psychiatric records in the Soviet Union.
"In principle, if some academics have recognized the
scientific value of the material, then it should be
retained.  Because sexual practices are socially
constructed and change over time, it's important to
adopt assessment criteria for material that don't
excessively reflect the sexual prejudices of our own
era."

"Documenting of minority sexuality is very important
because it tells you something about the larger
organization of sexual society," agrees Brian Pronger,
a professor at the University of Toronto's Sexual
Diversity Studies Program.  "Sexuality of is not just
of prurient interest.  To erase the record of that part
of life is to erase a major part of reality."

As the Dutch brace for what could be a season of
serious witch-hunting, vindication in the fullness of
history may be the best they can hope for.

-----------------------------------------------------------





Movie note: a reader writes:
-----------------------------------------------------------

I just posted [ www.ivan.net/bc/messages/486748.htm ]
about the American TV and newspaper film critic, Roger
Ebert, who reportedly defended the boy-love theme of
the legal Japanese movie _Taboo_ to his fellow critic,
the younger Richard Roeper, who had found the
attraction of the men to the boy in the film "creepy".

Ebert's syndicated movie review program is very
popular, and has been airing on Sunday nights in the
U.S. for going on twenty years.

-----------------------------------------------------------





UK TV note:
-----------------------------------------------------------

In an ITV documentary to be broadcast next Thursday, a
woman's daughter admits allowing three of her daughters
to have underage sex.  The woman's 14 year old daughter
tells how she lost her virginity at age 11.

-----------------------------------------------------------
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'Yuri' writes:
------------------------------------------------------------

From the press-cuttings:

>Canada:
>27th January 2001
>_Supreme Court Allows Some Possession of Child Pornography_
<snip>
>The second exception is for material which involve
>teenagers over the age of 14 who privately record their
>own sexual activities.  The second exception answers
>criticisms that the child porn law captured teen
>couples, even married ones, who may record otherwise
>lawful sexual activity.  The age of consent in Canada
>is 14, but the age at which people can consent to
>appear in erotic material is 18.
<snip>
>_On the exceptions_:
>
>[...] s.  163.1(4) should be upheld on the basis that
>the definition of "child pornography" in s.  163.1
>should be read as though it contained an exception for:
>
>(1) any written material or visual representation
>created by the accused alone, and held by the accused
>alone, exclusively for his or her own personal use; and
>
>(2) any visual recording, created by or depicting the
>accused, provided it does not depict unlawful sexual
>activity and is held by the accused exclusively for
>private use.

The main article simplified the second exception a bit.
I draw your attention to the first sentence: "any
visual recording, created by _or_ depicting the
accused".  In other words, while it does cover a
teenage couple, it would also cover someone who took
pictures of a teenage couple engaged in sex, provided
the act depicted was not unlawful in and of itself
(which could theoretically include two 12-year-olds, as
that would be legal), that both people had consented
both to the sex and to the picture taking, and that the
visual recording was made for the sole purpose of the
private possession of the photographer and/or the
couple depicted.  It also covers the Winnipeg case of
the middle-aged man (I don't remember exactly how old)
charged with making child pornography for taking
pictures of his 14-year-old girlfriend with whom he was
having consensual sex.

>USA:
>_'Virtual porn' case is taken by US Supreme Court_
>January 23rd 2001
<snip>
>"The language of the statute questioned here can
>criminalize the use of fictional images that involve no
>human being, whether that fictional person is over the
>statutory age and looks younger, or indeed, a fictional
>person under the prohibited age," the Appeals Court
>decision reads.  "Images that are, or can be, entirely
>the product of the mind are criminalized."
<snip>
>The 1996 CPPA law expanded the ban on child pornography
>to prohibit any image that "appears to be" or "conveys
>the impression" of someone under 18 engaged in sexually
>explicit conduct.
<snip>
>Comment:
>[...] Behind the CPPA law lies the belief that
>pedophiles often use child pornography to lower the
>inhibitions of children to make them believe it's
>normal to engage in sexual activity with adults, the
>so-called 'secondary effects' analysis.
<snip>
>The critical fault in the untested 'secondary effects'
>theory is that it shifts the argument focus from
>whether the questioned speech or images are
>constitutionally protected, to a focus on how the
>speech or image might or might not affect those who
>may or may not hear it or see it.  Such thinking allows
>the avocation of the creation of a whole new legal
>regime that creates "thought crimes".

Interesting note here is that the Canadian Supreme
Court upheld the portion of our law that deals with
such fictionalized images, with the exceptions noted
above.  And the Court also used the same 'secondary
effects' analysis to uphold the statute.

'Yuri'
------------------------------------------------------------




'Rawdog' writes:
------------------------------------------------------------

I am enjoying our exchange.  We're not in total
disagreement.  I just think there are times when the
"rules" take a back seat to the situation.

'Yuri' wrote:
>You seem to be quick to dismiss society.

I'm not quick to dismiss society's influence over most
people's lives or its power to harm when it feels its
collective will has been thwarted, but I believe that
although it's necessary most of the time to accede to
social norms, there are times when personal
interactions become paramount and the will of the
collective can, and even should, be ignored.
Specifically, when two people are drawn to each other,
individual initiative can take precedence over the
desires of the culture as well as the "appearance" of
impropriety.

>If I understand you correctly, you are saying that in any intergenerational
>relationship, there is automatically a difference in power?  Why?

It seems obvious that an older person, by dint of
experience, wisdom, or simple physical size is in a
positon of power vis a vis a much younger one.  Only a
conscious decision not to abuse those advantages  makes
the relationship equal in nature.  If you are 30, you
don't go about a relationship with another 30 year old
the same way you do with a 9  year old or even a 15
year old.  Two 30 year olds with different outlooks and
experience can hardly be compared to the difference in
outlook and experience between a child or a teenager
and an adult.  Not that there can't be differences in
power between those of same age, but these differences
are not necessarily inherent in the situation.

>what I am saying has to do not with
>inter-generational relationships, but with mixing a
>professional and non-professional relationship with the
>same person, whether it be inter-generational or not.
>These are apples and oranges.

In the final analysis it depends to some extent on the
nature of the prof. rel. If, for example, you are in
total authority over an individual in, say, a group
home, then you have no business interacting in a
romantic way with your charges.  If you are a
psychologist, you have no business interacting that way
with a patient.  In these and similar situations, your
personal power is too great and romantic interaction
gets directly in the way of what your professional
interaction is trying to accomplish.

In other cases or situations where one's
interaction/control is more tenuous, I believe there is
'wiggle room.'  In those cases, although it is not
advisable to engage in romantic behaviour, I believe two
individuals can and should exercise their own
discretion, apart from what the culture expects, if
indeed they feel drawn to each other and waiting or
leaving are not viable options.

>>You also need to be willing to accept
>>the extreme joy, the fear, the emotional stress and
>>the incredible heights and depths to which you will
>>both take, and be taken, in such a relationship.

>That comes with any relationship, it is not exclusive
>to intergenerational ones.

An intergen. rel. is more intense by its very nature
than usual relationships.  Young girls can be extremely
volatile and unpredictable, much more  so than their
older counterparts.  Extremes come with the territory.
In addition you have the added fear of being
discovered, or possibly, having been discovered, and
then having to deal with that.  Besides that, the very
fact that what you are doing is generally taboo puts a
heightened edge on everything.  It's a different ball
game.

>>You must be willing to risk opprobrium, arrest, jail,
>>loss of job.

>  Why should one have to risk that in any relationship?

One should _not_ have to risk that.  But if you find
yourself in love with a 15 year old girl in a situation
you can't get out of, and you're both willing to form a
romantic bond, then the world will put you at risk for
all of the above should you decide to proceed.

>>>     It has to be one or the other: you can't "have your cake and
>>>eat it too".

>Who says?  Society?  You?  The law? [Rawdog said]

>>I do.  After all, I was the one in the situation, and I
>>am the one who has to look at myself in the mirror in
>>the morning.

Then by all means you were right to get out.  But
whether I can look myself in the face in the morning
has nothing to do with what the world thinks.  If I
have been honest and true in my interactions with the
other people, it's not a problem.  If I've been
deceptive or manipulative, that would be another story.
One's conscience should always take precedence over all
other forms of behaviour control.

>"Justice should not only
>be done, but should manifestly and
>undoubtedly be seen to be done."

Right.  That's why Hester Prim wore a large, red "A"
for adultery on her dress, which mentality is still
prevalent in Amerika today.

>"It's not only the impropriety, but the
>appearance of impropriety."

Exactly my point.  A lot does depend on "appearance''
in today's world, but that is the very thing that goes
against my grain.  It's the very thing one must rage
against.  This culture is prepared to crucify anybody
who 'appears' to be the least bit off of the norm,
particularly in areas dealing with sexuality.  It's
obsessed with creating a 'herd mentality' that creates
an artificial norm for all to accept and follow.

>real problem of any appearance of favouritism.  Any
>non-professional relationship would essentially destroy
>any effectiveness I would have had as a leader and a
>person in a position of authority.

This can be a real problem and must be considered
before embarking on any such relationship.

In summary, this is my opinion: there are black and
white situations as mentioned above where such a rel.
is precluded.  Then there are gray areas where it is
not advisable, but where it can and does happen.  In
those cases one makes a decision to go forward or not.
If one goes forward, one must be prepared to deal with
the consequences, which can be extreme.  In the final
analysis one can only say in hindsight whether one's
decisions in this regard were correct.

'Rawdog'
------------------------------------------------------------





'Talitha Cumi' writes:
------------------------------------------------------------

Hi Folks,

Sorry to everyone for another protracted silence, after
barely introducing myself a few weeks ago.  I have
been following the weekly postings with interest, but
simply haven't had time to sit down and compose.  I
like to keep busy (not that I could really avoid it too
easily!), as activity stops me becoming too morbid,
introspective and depressed - I guess a lot of readers
will know where I'm coming from.

Before going on, a couple of responses to other
writers:

--

To "Mneme":

I appreciated your comments and viewpoint.

You never had anyone watch you peeing, then? Or did you
ever wish/fantasise that someone was watching? There's
a country near where I work in which it is the commonest
thing in the world for a girl - and even grown women - to
squat in the gutter and urinate. The first time I saw
it I nearly fell over - my knees went weak and all!

I agree with your "no-penetration before puberty"; even
digital penetration is very invasive, and often
painful.  I would usually restrain myself to caressing.
I see anything further than a part of a finger as more
appropriate to later on, when the girl has greater
physical and emotional maturity.

Your comment, re intelligence, is an old thread, but a
good one.  I tend to prefer girls who are both
emotionally mature for their age and intelligent enough
to hold a good conversation with me.  Given that this
girl is supplying (in part) what I don't have in an
adult life-partner, then the more stimulating the
conversation, generally the more enjoyable is the
entire relationship.  But with the intelligence, I like
to see an interest in others - not a brattish
self-centred approach to life: someone who really
listens to what I have to say, as I listen to them.

Thanks for the comments.

--

To "Yuri":

Though you haven't responded directly to me, I want to
thank you for your intelligent approach to the issues
you have written about. Sometimes the "conversation"
on this list seems to get bogged down in the most woeful
semantic morasses and infantile egocentrism.  Reading
thoughtful, well-expressed writing like yours reassures
me that we are not all gl's are stuck at 12 years old,
both emotionally (like myself) AND intellectually, to
add insult to injury, as it were. Please be encouraged
to express your thoughts on any issue related to girl-
loving and gl's; it is bound to be thought provoking,
and of benefit to those of us who really want to analyse
what we are, where we've come from, and where we're
going to.

--

Which reminds me: what ever happened to "N.S. Aristoff",
or whatever his handle was? Ianthe, you seem to have
known him personally - or at least well - any clues?
I miss his writing.

--

OK - on with my letter:

As I first subscribed to the list 3 years ago, I'm a
bit distressed as I remember the sometimes
thrice-weekly mailings, all of them full of chat and
interesting sharing - but I guess we are all getting
increasingly paranoid, and this prevents many from
writing who would otherwise do so.  And of course, as I
haven't been part of the solution, I must accept that I
am part of the problem.  By way of restitution this
will be a longer letter, so I trust that the current
dearth of gl's writing to ASGL will mean that there's
space for my offering.  Onward...

I guess I have less reason than most for lurking
silently: firstly I am safely hidden away in a third-
world country where, even if my writing were recognised
"back home" by someone subscribing to the list, it
would be unlikely to affect me much here... I hope; I'm
taking the risk, anyway.  Secondly, when I read with
some sadness and sympathy the rather sad sharing like,
"This week I saw a delightful lg on a bus, and she
smiled at me...", I realise how lucky I am, compared
with many of you.  I work with children, and on any
given day I can be surrounded with many many
_BEAUTIFUL_ lg's (mostly under 12 years), most of whom
really love me as a trusted parent-figure, and many of
whom give me (and demand from me!)  hugs and kisses.
So, given the time and emotional energy, I guess I
could write enough factual and biographical material to
keep the list alive single-handedly for several months.

In addition, I am lucky enough to be sole occupant of a
fairly decent apartment, and here's the clincher: I
have such a long, clean & unblemished record with mums
around here.

OK, so there's a little of the background, on to more
personal stuff.  I would particularly invite comment
from some of you lurkers, as I think you might have a
lot to contribute if you would take courage.

First a couple of confessions:

I am in a sense doubly disqualified from contributing
to this list (according to the FAQ, anyway): firstly
because, though I am "reconciled" to the permanency of
my sexual-emotional fixation with young kids (mostly
lg's), if I could wave the proverbial "magic wand" and
wake up tomorrow feeling lust for adult women, I would
do so.  Indeed, I would pay a large sum of money for a
magic wand of sufficient potency - even if in gaining
the sexual attraction to women I should lose all but a
"normal" adult affection for kids.  The loneliness is
so intense sometimes that anything (except legal action
of course!)  would be preferable to living in a society
where the only people I am attracted to are "out of
bounds" for any deeper romantic or sexual
relationships.  I have lots of friends of both sexes
and all ages, but the idea of sex with guys makes me
sick - and the idea of sex with any female with pubic
hair and floppy tits is only a little less so!

A delicate question: how many out there, when you think
of (or perhaps engage in) sex with an adult woman, it's
like the thought of having sex with your mother?
That's part of my hang-up that I wrestle with - all
adult women, almost without exception become like
mother-figures, and are thereby "disqualified" as
objects of romance and sexual desire.  Most societies
agree that you don't screw your mother, which opinion I
heartily agree with.  Go figure.

Anyway, I'm still not sure whether my easy access to
the children makes life easier or harder to get through
on a day to day basis - an alcoholic who's spent a long
while abstaining, generally doesn't feel the urge as
strongly as one who is in daily contact with alcoholic
beverages.  I could always become a monk and retire
to an isolated Benedictine monastery, I suppose - and
though the thought has occurred to me, I know that any
move toward self- ostracism wouldn't solve much.  So -
I have chosen to put my sexual/emotional orientation to
work for good.

The second reason that partly "disqualifies" me for
participation in this group is that I am a practising
Christian, and my understanding of the Bible is a
central point of reference for how I conduct my life at
all levels of interaction with society.  I believe
that Ianthe has little patience with those of us who
have strong "religious" beliefs, so I ask his
indulgence, and commit myself to not enter into
religious discussions here.  My only reason for
mentioning it is that there are probably other
readers/lurkers in a similar position to myself, who
could benefit from reading how someone else is "making
a go of it", within the framework of a biblical
Christ-centric faith.  Must be time for another
coffee...;

Onward.  I remember that many moons ago, there was a
thread of discussion on this list, exploring the
numbers of us gl's who had substantially changed their
sexual orientation over the years.  I am one.

Puberty hit me in the middle of a boys-only school, and
as the only child of a fairly introverted non-extended
family there were simply NO girls in my life - even
socially or distantly - from childhood through teen
years and well into adulthood.  My awakening sexuality
only had boys to focus on, so focus it did.

By 9th grade/ 3rd form I was starting to look at the
7th grade boys, and most of my sexual fantasies (read
"Catcher in the Rye"!)  centred on these kids.  One of
the few really special memories of my entire high-
school days was one evening when in 9th grade, when
(doesn't matter the precise situation) I happened to be
"dinking" a 7th grade boy on my pushbike.  The moon was
full, the night balmy, and his hair was blowing in my
face as I pedalled furiously up the hill - and I
imagine I can still smell the dusky fragrance of the
shampoo he used.  Nothing happened, but that was one of
the first (one of the few!)  moments of "erotic"
intimacy which I can remember from my troubled
childhood.

These were the 1970s, when the a yelled accusation of
homosexuality would send everyone scurrying "bums to
the wall", so I learnt right from the start to keep my
true feelings well beneath the surface, and pretend to
be what I wasn't.  Perhaps it's that self control
learnt there that has kept me alive to the present day.

I left high school and got a job, still a loner, still
98 percent boy-lover, and inevitably became a youth
leader.  This was quite fulfilling, though I was such
an immature "adult" that I was not well liked nor
accepted by most of the other leaders, though I went
through the system, got my appropriate awards, and was
able to help a lot of boys in the process.  Left that
organisation finally due to ideological differences -
the movement now hardly resembles what its founders
envisaged, and some would cheer that fact while others,
like myself - lament it.

At 18 I had a brief affair with a 16 yo high school
girl, a real "nympho" who absolutely threw herself at
me and persisted till she wore me down.  So, a brief
and steamy affair was had, which was kind of nice - but
in the end I could see that I was only keeping the
relationship alive to "get my rocks off" - that I had
nothing in common with this teeny-bopper, didn't love
her, and therefore had no future with her.  I broke
the relationship off, and that was the last "normal"
intercourse I've enjoyed to this day.

Meanwhile, I had been helping out as leader on mixed
children's camps, and came into my first contact with
lg's.  These were like a foreign race to me, but I
quickly learnt to "speak their language" - and slowly &
subtly, little boys began to lose their sexual
attractiveness for me - though I hardly noticed the
change at the time.  I still enjoy a cute boy
(strictly pre-puberty, if at all), but I am probably 90
percent lg-oriented now.

I got into a bit of a scandal at a particular camp
- though very little happened, certainly nothing I
could be prosecuted for, even today - and was
thenceforth branded as "unhealthy" to be around kids.
Even though there was very little in the way of
"networking" in those days, all the camps where I was
due to be a leader called and cancelled within a few
days.  I felt the bottom drop out of my world - even
my mother suspected something, and did some detective
work, I think.  I nearly got "disowned", though we
never really talked about what had happened.  I
responded by getting blind drunk - something I almost
never did - as it seemed that my life had come to an
end.

The hangover the next day almost made me wish it HAD
come to an end - but life went on, and I decided to
"disappear" to a different state where I was unknown,
hopefully to start a new life, maybe even get a
"normal" girlfriend, and become "normal".  I didn't
know then that you can never escape from what you carry
around inside - because the same "problems" began to
crop up within a few months.  I was getting desperate,
as I was still hopeful that somehow I might be able to
change, to be "normal" - yet I couldn't find the way.

And that's where I'll have to leave it for now.  My
apologies to those who find auto-biographies boring -
but I know that I have been helped by reading some of
those which have been shared here, so wanted to get
mine onto the list in case I'm not the only one...;

Catch you all down the track a bit,

'Talitha Cumi'
--------------------------------------------------





'Redbeard'
--------------------------------------------------

'mneme' wrote:
> Since I score well enough for MENSA on IQ tests, I've
> been wondering if anyone finds signs of mental maturity
> in an lg more attractive or less?  My guess would be
> less, but I've been wrong before.
>

And you are wrong this time!  I always marvel at the
mental superiority of children - they have more brain
cells than adults and more flexible synapses, and
therefore more active imaginations and a greater sense
of fun and atmosphere.  What they lack is the
application of these mental powers which usually comes
with age - older folk can do better with less.  A
well-tuned mind can match a child's even in senility.

Intelligence is a very erotic trait, and essential for
me.  It carries an understanding and an appreciation of
what is going on between people who love one another,
the pitfalls, the constraints and the possibilities,
and crucial for the majority of gls who must be
satisfied that consent is informed and shared, rather
than imposed on the weak by a mentally superior party.
Ignorance is never innocence - the foolish (including
many of the moral uplifters) confuse the two.
Innocence is knowing very well what is right and wrong,
and then choosing to do what is right in each
circumstance, even if it conflicts sometimes with
conventional views or with one's own desires.  When a
lg of 6 once asked me to marry her, she reflected and
then said "but it is impossible, because when I am old
enough, you will be a very very old man".  I find that
level of understanding and, dare I say it, maturity,
wonderful in any age, and we could tailor our
friendship to whatever is feasible, despite what in our
hopes and dreams we would ideally want.

'mneme' also wrote:
>It's never a good idea to go "all the way" with an lg;
>she will remember that pain more than anything else.
>It does hurt... until puberty.  my "uncle" never did,
>but when I was eight, there was a man who tried with
>his finger.  OWWCH!

Thanks for that.  Since I have never gone 'all the way'
or even a little of the way with a lg, the physical
aspect of whether it hurts or not is a mystery to me.
Does anyone know any different?

'mneme' also wrote:
> I'm a grown woman, and I can't find a man who will
> appreciate me while being okay with my unorthodox views
> on paedophilia.  Even otherwise-kind gl's see me as a
> means to a better end.  I'm not an lg anymore, but I
> deserve love and attention, too!

It is a shame that this mailing-list cannot see
photographs (but maybe for obvious reasons, this would
not be a good idea - nothing more guaranteed to start
a witch-hunt).  I'm perfectly okay with your views.

A grown woman cannot by definition any longer be a lg.
A saggy body is a sure giveaway!  But a woman can carry
a lot of what is the little girl on from childhood,
spiting that passage from Corinthians often spouted at
weddings about "putting aside childish ways"...  For me,
I am very inspired if a woman can show that she has
kept her hair long from childhood, rather than being
persuaded to style it or cut it short in adolescence in
order to put an end to childhood for ever.  The gesture
to keep one's lg hair continues the link with
childhood, and makes it possible for a gl such as
myself to love a grown woman (and enjoy too the freedom
from society's taboos and hounding, except it is not
politically correct these days for men (except maybe
superhunks) to be other than gay).  Others have other
signals - a good friend has a woman-friend with a teddy
always by her side.  At 50, she has never really grown
up, but nor has he (his speciality is playing the
armpit with a straw!), and they love one another for
it.  I'd be interested to hear of other signals.

'Redbeard'
------------------------------------------------------------





'Dalderious' writes:
------------------------------------------------------------

Here's Dalderious, with another edition of the
self-pitying paedophile who wallows in his own pain.

First off, Movie note: I just happened to see the first
few minutes of "The Prince of Tides".
[ http://uk.imdb.com/Title?0102713 ]. I didn't watch the
entire movie as I had no intention too.  But those
first fifteen minutes were quite exciting.  First one
girl, then later (years later) her three nieces are in
the water in their swimsuits.  Watching them run inside
and seeing their little bottoms bounce was rather
erotic, though that's just me.

Second, anyone see the latest edition of the children's
fashion magazine Vogue Bambini?  It seemed thicker than
usual.  Rather exciting.

--

Someone asked about a "beauty with brains"?  Well, I
saw an lg, three actually, beautiful, pretty, and well,
nothing exciting.  However this latter one liked math.
'Twas a favourite subject of mine.  I ended up chatting
with her.  Completely forgot age and all that other
stuff.  So I guess the brains overrode all other
interests.

Someone else mentioned about interest in lgs being at
least partly sexual.  Well it could be.  As I believe I
mentioned before, it matters which comes first, the
desire or the love.  If the love for an lg comes first,
desire may follow, even too quickly to notice the
succession, none-the-less, it can come second.  The
overwhelming desire is probably powered by lust, but an
informed self-reflective paedophile can keep that under
control.  Besides, that makes it last longer anyway :)

--

As far as me and lgs, I am a complete failure.  I've
had a few relationships, but they were all broken for
various reasons.  The hurt when they finally end is so
great that I decided they were never worth pursuing in
the first place.  So, at least for now, I am not
pursuing any lgs, except one.  There is one lg that
comes into town now and then, I'm already too attached
to her for it to matter, so I'll pursue those few days
alone.  Until she comes, I have purchased a doll, a
"teddy bear", who at times I call by her name, and
imagine I was hugging her.  It is not the real thing,
but it helps me get through the day.  I hope to give
her the bear when she comes to town next.

Maybe I'll get out of my current slump, maybe I won't.
I'm just looking towards a future filled with
loneliness and possible heartbreak, and wondering if I
should just start getting used to it now.

This all sounds pathetic, but I've been so hurt by my
last two loves which ended a year and two years ago, I
wonder if that pain will ever leave.

For now, I'll just enjoy lgs in pictures and from afar,
and never-never-land when I sleep.

'Dalderious'
------------------------------------------------------------





'?' writes:
------------------------------------------------------------

I saw a news story on [ foxnews.com ] on Thursday,
referencing a law in Wisconsin(?).  It was about a guy
who patted kids on the rear-end, was arrested, and was
then cleared because the law seemed to miss that one
action.  A state lawmaker tried to amend the law to
include pats on the behind, but was overruled.

The most interesting comment was something like, "It's
not the pat on the behind, it's the erection".  That
was referring to what was the problem.  Talk about
victimless crimes...

'?'
------------------------------------------------------------






'Lloyd' writes:
------------------------------------------------------------

Evenin' all.  Hope everyone's groovy out there in
lg-land.

I'll continue with my stories of delight with Severin,
my teeny-tiny temptress.  I'll go for a little less
detail this week.

Anyway, it was the third (and, sadly, final) day that I
would be spending in the Den of Iniquity.  My neck was
somewhat sore from the previous day's exertions.  I'd
have never believed that a little girl's thighs could
be so vice-like.  (Vice as in the woodwork tool, not
illegal and immoral sexual acts.)  Anyway, she decided
to take me from the moment she saw me.  My first task
was to put a hair bobble back in for her.  I am hardly
proficient in this, but I couldn't say no to her blue
eyes, and didn't want to fail her.  The fact that I
_love_ hair (the day before, as she sat in my lap and
read, I had a faceful of shiny fine-straw loveliness)
also persuaded me.  Needless to say, it took a lot
longer than it would normally have done, and was done
terribly, but hey, I got to play with her hair!  As she
couldn't see it, she was pleased, and I had but to see
what my next duty was.  She grasped my hand in hers,
and lead me to a couch.  There she instructed me to lay
down, and I agreed.  Once I was in position, she
straddled me over my upper groin/lower stomach.  We
grappled hands for a little, before she discovered a
new game.  Putting her hands on my shoulders, (thus
releasing my hands, allowing me to place one on her
little bottom - just to steady her and stop her from
falling off, of course.)  she leant forwards, bringing
her face close to mine.  Then it hit me - a gentle,
warm breeze from her pursed lips.  She was blowing on
my glasses, in an attempt to make them steam up.  Did
the devilish femme-ette know what she was doing to me?
I'm surprised my glasses didn't steam up more than they
did!

So here I am, lying with a beautiful little girl draped
over me, knees in the air, when Jenny approaches.  The
day before she had a small group of handmaidens to
occupy her, but was alone today, so didn't want to miss
out on the fun.  She climbed onto my knees, and slid
down my thighs onto me.  There must be some _really_
bad karma coming for me soon.  I was their plaything.
I didn't try anything _too_ "questionable", although as
I was clambered over, my hands found there way across
thighs, bottoms, waists and chests, without raising any
comment from the girls.  Jenny soon grew bored, though
Severin was tireless in her 'torture' of me.  Her games
were becoming less and less aggressive, (as I had
noticed happening the day before) and more, well,
intimate, I guess.  Nothing more to add on that front,
really.

There was one interesting development, though.  I think
that Katy was jealous!  She decided to protect me from
Severin, play-fighting with her.  I'd like to think she
had a crush on me, though I don't know if that is true,
or even likely.  But she did seem to be following me
and Severin around.  And the play fighting was in that
"oh, these immature little kids, what are you going to
do?"  kind of way that - at this sort of age - most
children adapt for anyone younger than them (and, in
Katy's case, some a couple of years older, too).  I
can't explain how, but I just got the feeling that she
wanted me to herself.  Even if it was just attention,
rather than a "sexual" thing.

(Quick aside here - does anyone know of a word that
doesn't mean a physically sexual relationship, but does
mean a "romantic", boyfriend/girlfriend thing -
non-platonic, or something)

  [ a "crush" or "pash" ?  with physical "petting" ? ]

She likes the company of adults, so maybe she wanted my
full attention, or maybe she wanted me to play with her
like I played with Severin.  I really wish that I could
have talked with her somewhere.  Trust me to find a
perfect lg, who _may_ even be interested in me, just as
I'm about to leave.  Sigh.

--

Visited some family who we see rarely.  Two little
relations there, under ten.  Both cute.  The younger
was wearing a skirt that came to just above her knee -
at least when she was standing.  As she sat.  it gave a
perfect view of her girlish thighs.  More panty flashes
in the space of an hour or so than I thought humanly
possible.

--

'Sanctuary', I totally agree with you on the
freedom-of-choice angle.  I think that it is, to an
extent, society that creates the problem.  Crime is
always and only created by society - without a society
of law and order, there can be no "crime".  By denying
a minor the ability to make their own decision about a
relationship, society automatically makes any
relationship between a minor and an adult (and in
Britain, if you are true to the word of the law, two
minors) a relationship with only one decision maker -
ie, an abusive relationship.  Whether or not this is
actually the case is by the wayside - in the eyes of
the law and society, this is how it stands.  I am not
necessarily criticising our society - _definitely_ not
its intention, which is to protect children, but we all
know where good intentions lead.  I think that its
methods are misguided, though.  For a start, laws
against relationships with minors do _not_ protect
children.  Yes, they punish those who do abuse
children, (and possibly those who don't) but this
doesn't stop those people from abusing children in the
first place.  What this does do, though, is prevent -
or at least discourage - largely law-abiding types
(like us) from forming relationships.  (I am not
talking purely of sex here.  I'm not a legal expert,
but I reckon that even a non-sexual relationship with a
minor _could_ be prosecutable - emotional/mental abuse,
something like that.)  There is also the "rebel theory"
- by putting a legal age on sex, it makes it "cool" to
have sex before then.  This could lead to minors
putting themselves into relationships that may be
unsuitable.  (I don't know _how_ likely this is, but
it's a possibility.)

Also, by criminalising (and, let's face it, demonising)
intergenerational relationships, there is a great
strain put on them.  Even the most innocent of actions
can be misconstrued, and secrecy is necessary.  The
keeping of secrets puts a great burden on all those
involved.  And secrecy makes the relationship _seem_
sinister.  (See "Lawn Dogs" for an example of this.)
Take my experiences with Severin.  Now, while you could
say that I was enjoying it more than I "should" have, I
wasn't doing anything wrong.  I was letting her play
with me.  It could be argued, even, that I would have
done more damage by telling her not to do certain
things with me because they were "too adult".  By
keeping it light and playful, there were no overtones.
Anyway, as it happened, I was in a public place, under
the eye of trained professionals when we messed about,
so it wouldn't be suspected that I was abusing her, or
anything of the sort... But what if it had just been me
and her in a room?  If she went back to her mum, and
said that her and a man had played games, and that he
let her climb on him, and he held her, she may be
worried, and it could have caused trouble for me.
Likewise, if I had told her to keep it a secret, and
the mother asked what she had done, and she said "Lloyd
said I couldn't tell you" it would once again set off
alarm bells.  A potential lose-lose situation.

So, what do I suggest?  Well, I think the best move
would be a removal of laws governing child-adult
relationships.  After all, we already have laws against
rape, so why shouldn't these be enough?  Yes, it can be
argued that rape laws aren't enough, as a minor may
give consent without full knowledge of what they are
doing, or be manipulated into giving consent.  But if
there is any force or manipulation involved, then they
have _not_ given consent, so the adult would be liable
on a charge of rape.  I also believe that better sex
education at a much younger age would be of benefit.
After all, then the child would _know_ about sex, so
the child-rapist's "shall we play a little game" gambit
wouldn't (or shouldn't) work.  Plus, it would help to
de-mythologise sex, stop it from being such a big
thing.  I think that sex only becomes an important
factor in terms of psychological effect if we allow it
to.  Aside from physical reasons, _why_ is underage sex
seen as bad?  Because it is _sex_, and it's underage.
There appears to be no rational reason, other than it
_must_ be bad.  After all, if it were not bad, why
would there be a law against it?  Hmmm, well, I hope
that _some_ of the made a sort of sense.

--

Hi, 'Mneme'.  Welcome back.  (Not that I was here when
you left, as far as I recall) Well, first I'm going to
have to wave my fist at you, for single-handedly
destroying all my fantasies involving sweet girl-eens.
(Only joking ;)) In all seriousness, though, I think
it's great to have a view from the "other side".  I
mean, it's fine us sitting around here conjecturing
about the morality of initiating a sexual relationship
with a pre-pubescent girl, but until you've actually
_had_ something inserted where it doesn't quite fit, I
guess you can't really talk.  To avenge myself against
your callous use of the truth, though, I will have to
say one thing.  You're wrong, MENSA-girl!  That is to
say, I don't find intellectual maturity in an lg to be
a turn-off.  In fact, I like it.  I think all the girls
I've ever been seriously interested in have had
something going on up there, and this is no different
for the young ones.  It's more difficult to tell with
younger girls, how intelligent they are, but there's
usually a "spark" that attracts me to them.  Be it
intelligence/wit/imagination/whatever.  Take Katy, for
instance.  (I would!)  She is "old beyond her years",
but she has not let go of her essential girlishness.
(whatever that is) I feel that I could have a _proper_
relationship with her, because I think she is mature
enough to participate in one.  (Sorry to go on, but she
really is plaguing my thoughts at the moment.)

Finally, I'm sorry to hear about your man problems.  I
don't know if this will be any consolation, but if the
men you meet are narrow-minded enough to go off you
because you don't think paedophiles are scum who
deserve to burnt, they're probably not worth having.  I
hope you manage to find one who isn't a fascist.  Now,
would you mind indulging me, and allowing me to ask a
few questions?  They are personal, and I fully
appreciate it if you tell me to get stuffed, but I
thought I'd take the opportunity while we have a
flesh-and-blood woman here.

'Mneme' - is that the name of one of the Muses?
(Thought I'd start you with an easy one.  I'm sure I
recognise the name from somewhere...)

- Do you remember the first time you had a "crush" on
somebody?

- Do you remember the first time you had a more sexual
attraction to someone?

- When did you begin to experiment sexually, both on your
own and with others?

- You say that the experience you had with a man at age 8
was painful.  Did you enjoy it at all at the time, or
was it a wholly negative experience?  If so, was it
what he did, or the way he went about it?

I think that's it  - like I said, answer only the
questions you feel comfortable with.  I'm just
interested in seeing sexual development from the female
side.  (I promise I'm not hunched over the computer
with a box of Kleenex!)

--

'Tsarveitch', I may be able to help you with a word to
describe non-paedo things.  How about "praved"?  As
we're all "depraved", surely that must mean the "normal
people" are "praved"?  Another alternative would be
"generate".  (I think that probably sounds better) It's
funny you mentioning "Lolita", (well, not really, this
_is_ a list for gls, after all) but I'd have to say
that it is my favourite book for being seen reading in
public, just to see people's reactions.  As for your
body book, my advice would be to put on your best
confident look, go to the bookshop (checking that
no-one who knows you is around) and just buying it with
cash.  The shop assistant probably won't care enough to
pass comment, and if they do, just say it's for your
daughter.  As for the films, what's _The Tin Drum_
like?  I have (of course) seen _Lawn Dogs_, and I think
I've seen the grim _Happiness_ too.

And _what_, may I ask, is wrong with Hayley Mills?  She
was a fine young girl.  And that song routine was just
_fabulous_.  (Hey, any undercover anti-paedo types
listening out there - why not use Hayley Mills films as
a form of aversion-therapy to cure paedos?  ;) My
apologies to any Hayley Mills fans out there.  Maybe
there is _one_.  ;))

--

Well, by the time you read this message, I'll be in
somewhere hot, wishing that I'd made more of an effort
to learn even basic Spanish.  As you may or may not
know, I'll be doing voluntary work over there.  I got
some good and bad news on that front.  The bad news is,
I won't be teaching lg's.  The good news is, I won't be
teaching lg's.  ;) I was in two minds when I got that
info.  I would have _loved_ to spend six months with a
class of girls, but I also think that it would have
been slightly hellish.  All those girls who I couldn't
become involved with.  My postings may become more
sporadic (well, more sporadic than when I was posting
regularly) as I'm not sure what I'll have in the way of
safe internet access (using public computers to read
and write to this list doesn't really appeal, for some
reason...) Funnily, in a guide-book, I read that
recently a law has been passed in the area where I will
be, making "abnormal sexual practices" illegal.  I
guess I'll have to try and keep my hands off the
bananas!

Adios, amigos

'Lloyd'
------------------------------------------------------






'Rasputin's Dog' writes:
------------------------------------------------------

Hello All,

Nothing terribly exciting to report.  I got to spend
some time with my "Mindy" the other day.  I hadn't seen
her since Xmas.  She called me Saturday and asked me
come over, because she was lonely.  We were going to
make a snowman, but the snow was no good.  Before I
left, I bought my sixth box of girl-scout cookies.

I have a few thoughts about some recent posts.  Nabakov
wasn't a gl as such, but Lolita wasn't his only "of
interest" book, see also The Enchanter, and Ada.

  [ _Ada_ probably has even more underage sex and
    eroticism in it than _Lolita_! ]

L. Frank Baum wasn't (publicly at least, to my
knowledge) a gl, but I have my doubts.  His Oz books
are great books, though not exactly Nabakov level
literature, as they were written for lg's.  I believe
there are over forty Oz books.  After L.F. died, his
daughter took over the series.

L. F. only intended on writing the one book, but
continued at the wishes of his lg readers.  The
original release copies of these book are rare and
quite valuable.

I recently purchased a book called, "Molly", by Nancy
J. Jones.  She says it was modelled after Lolita.

Must go.

'Rasputin's Dog'
-------------------------------------------------------
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UK:
-----------------------------------------------------------

11th February 2001

_Hate campaign victim killed_

DETECTIVES were yesterday investigating the murder of a
67-year-old man from Grimsby only months after he was
cleared of molesting a nine-year-old girl.

The body of Alfred Wilkins with his pet dog was
discovered by a friend on Friday morning after fire
broke out at his home on the Yarborough estate.  Mr
Watkins was the victim of a hate campaign on the estate
where he lived.

Humberside police said that an initial postmortem
examination confirmed that Wilkins had died as a result
of the fire.  "The evidence we have suggests that the
fire was started deliberately and as such this is now
being treated as a murder," said a spokesman.

Last November Wilkins, a retired merchant seaman, was
cleared by a jury of indecently assaulting a
nine-year-old girl from the town.  Mr Wilkins, who had
no previous convictions, walked free from Grimsby Crown
Court.

After his acquittal Wilkins was then subjected to a hate
campaign on his Yarborough estate, in Grimsby,
Humberside - his windows were smashed and his home was
daubed with graffiti, including the word "nonce" [child
molester]. According to police, the local council was
asked to rehouse Wilkins because of the escalating
campaign.

Five people were being questioned last night by
detectives probing the murder.

--------------------------------------------------





UK:
--------------------------------------------------

6th February 2001

_Further confusion over paedophile 'sting' laws_

A controversial case which used entrapment procedures
to catch a paedophile operating on the Internet has
been used by the Home Office to defend the fact that
under UK law entrapment procedures are outlawed.

This somewhat bizarre situation highlights differences
between UK and US law on the issue of online entrapment
and also raises the question of how well the Home
Office knows its own legal history.

In a letter to UK media last week, the Home Office
asserted that an Internet test case of May 2000
illustrated that the Police and Criminal Evidence Act
(PACE) was sufficient for prosecuting chatroom
paedophiles.  Child agencies have argued that the law
needs updating to bring it in line with modern
technology, particularly allowing police to use
entrapment techniques that are already widely used in
the US.

The Home Office is hailing the Lockley case as a
"successful prosecution" using PACE but fails to
mention that entrapment techniques were crucial to
ensuring a successful outcome.

Ironically the judge in the case -- QC Peter Fingret --
slammed PACE as inadequate and demanded a change in the
law after sentencing Kenneth Lockley at the Old Bailey.
At the time Fingret said: "The law clearly does not
deal with the type of conduct perpetrated by this
defendant.  It is time, in light of the pernicious
influence of a large number of Web sites, that
Parliament should consider dealing with this lacuna
[gap] in the law."

Despite the embarrassing blunder, the Home Office
maintains in its letter that it has no plans to employ
entrapment in the UK: "With specific regard to PACE, we
believe it can respond effectively to prevent these
awful crimes as currently framed and there are no
current plans to amend it," the letter reads.

British legal experts agree the Home Office is trying
to draw an impossible line between covert tactics and
entrapment.  "It's not a black and white issue -- the
Home Office is trying to draw a line in a grey area of
policy," said Peter Wilson, partner at law firm Tarlo
Lyons.

Nigel Williams, director of Childnet International
argues that the Lockley sentencing is the only example
of an Internet paedophile being caught before an
offline crime was committed.  "We've consistently been
calling for a change in the law.  In the Lockley case,
it was only on a US tip-off that this case happened.
We don't have a pro-active approach in the UK."

In the case 28-year-old Lockley contacted a paedophile
Web site set up during a covert "sting" operation by US
police.  The FBI passed his details on to the
paedophile unit at New Scotland Yard.

In America, federal law enables FBI agents to enter
chatrooms posing as children in order to identify and
arrest paedophiles before any actual meeting has taken
place.  In the UK however, PACE states that such
methods make police "agents provocateurs" and evidence
gathered in this way is inadmissible.  Article 6 of the
EU Convention on Human Rights also outlaws evidence
gathered by entrapment.  US law has its own
restrictions.  While law officers there can pose as
children online, they must prove the suspect initiated
the encounter, to prevent police from effectively
framing an innocent bystander.

Lockley was given an 18-month sentence, the first
person in Britain to be charged with incitement to
procure a child for sex on the Internet.

--------------------------------------------------





UK:
--------------------------------------------------


_Charges for checks on volunteers are dropped_

7th February 2001

The education secretary, David Blunkett, will today
announce that the government has dropped plans to force
volunteers to pay a pounds 10 to 15 UK pounds fee for
anti-paedophile checks.

The proposal had outraged volunteer groups who claimed
it flew in the face of plans by the chancellor, Gordon
Brown, to encourage an army of volunteers, alongside
the state.

Some organisations such as the Scouts feared an annual
charge of 650,000 UK pounds, and it was estimated the
checks could cost the voluntary sector as a whole as
much as 15 million UK pounds a year.

--------------------------------------------------





USA:
--------------------------------------------------

5th February 2001

_Ex-Teacher Marries Former Schoolgirl_

SEATTLE -- An ex-schoolteacher who spent nearly four
years in prison for having consenting sex with a
15-year-old student has married his former pupil.

Mark Blilie, 46, met Toni Pala, 20, when she was 13,
and began a mutual sexual relationship with her when
she was 15.  He married her earlier this month, six
months after his release from prison, The Seattle
Times reported Monday.

"It's certainly not illegal," said Scott O'Toole, who
once prosecuted Blilie.  "He's paid his debt to
society."

After Blilie's conviction in 1996, he was barred from
any contact with Pala while he was in prison.  After
his release in 1999, the two resumed their relationship
despite a judge's order that Blilie avoid contact with
her.  When their relationship was discovered, Blilie
was sent back to prison for five months.

After his release last July, a judge lifted the order
and the two re-established contact.

"I was in solitary for 93 days.  I never stopped
thinking about Toni," Blilie said.  "I just felt that
in some way, shape or form, it wasn't over."

His wife told the newspaper she never felt manipulated
by Blilie.

"I never felt like a victim," she said.  "I never felt
that Mark was grooming me or preparing me."

Her parents, who live in Kirkland, declined to comment
except to say they love their daughter.

--------------------------------------------------




USA:
--------------------------------------------------

_Would Michigan's Pedophile Law Go Too Far?_

10th February 2001

Proposed legislation in Michigan designed to help
prosecute pedophiles would rip the anonymity out of
free Internet service providers nationwide.  That would
have a deleterious effect on free speech, privacy
advocates say.

The Michigan Internet Minimal Identifiers Act, drafted
by the Wayne County Sheriff's Department
[http://www.waynecounty.com/sheriff/sheriff_homepage.htm]
would require all free ISPs operating in Michigan to
identify their subscribers by verifying customers'
phone numbers or credit card information.  The
department says it needs the information to prosecute
pedophiles.

Of the 33 felony arrests made by the department's
Internet Crimes Task Force, since it was formed in
1998, 70 percent have been pedophile 'stings', he said.
Sheriff's deputies routinely monitor chat rooms where
pedophiles met minors and grew frustrated when they
couldn't trace some users beyond their chat nickname.

Free ISPs are to blame, Kinney said.  If a pedophile
uses a paid provider such as AOL, the department can
subpoena the company for the person's payment records
and obtain their real identity.  Even if a pedophile
gives a paid ISP a bogus name and street address, the
department can subpoena the credit card company used to
pay for the service to track the person down.

There is no such credit card trail with free services,
Kinney said.

State privacy advocates have vowed to fight the act.

"It would have a chilling effect on First Amendment
rights should this bill pass," said Wendy Wagenheim,
public education director of the Michigan Chapter of
the American Civil Liberties Union [http://www.aclumich.org/].

"This bill stifles anonymous speech, which has long
been protected by the First Amendment.  The Internet
allows the controversial views to be expressed freely,
and that's a good thing, not a bad thing."

Online anonymity protects whistle-blowing employees
and people living under repressive regimes, said Robert
Ellis Smith, publisher of Privacy Journal
[http://www.townonline.com/specials/privacy/].

"These kind of solutions are shortsighted and
over-excited," Smith said.  "They really have to show
documentation that this is happening and that there
aren't alternative means for taking care of it."

But officials in Wayne Count
[http://www.waynecounty.com/] -- home to 2 million people
-- say there is no alternative solution.  In a letter sent
to the nation's 100 largest free ISPs late last year,
the Sheriff's department asked companies to immediately
comply with the proposed legislation, even before it is
enacted.

So far, only K-mart's ISP, BlueLight.com
[http://www.bluelight.com] , has complied. BlueLight.com,
which has 6 million subscribers, started verifying
users' phone numbers when they registered for service
via caller ID.

A NetZero spokeswoman refused to comment on the
Michigan legislation, referring instead to the
company's privacy policy.

State Rep. Bob Brown
[http://www.housedems.com/reps/brown/news.htm]
(D-Dearborn Heights) plans to introduce the bill within
the next month, according to an article in the _Detroit
Free Press._ Brown did not return phone calls
requesting an interview.

--------------------------------------------------
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_Civil Libertarians Attack Yet Another State
Cyber-Porn Law_

7th February 2001

Civil liberties advocates today filed suit in
federal court challenging the constitutionality of a
Vermont cyber-smut statute, which was signed into
law last year.

"Every court that has looked at these statutes has
found them to be invalid, but they (state legislatures)
keep passing them nonetheless," First Amendment
attorney Michael Bamberger said today.

Bamberger, who served as co-counsel on similar cases in
Arizona, New Mexico and New York, is leading the legal
attack against the Vermont law, which restricts the
rights of Web sites to display material that can be
considered "harmful to minors."

Bamberger said the only difference between the Vermont
statute and other state laws that have already been
voided by federal courts, is that it's even more
restrictive than other state statues.

"This is broader and harsher than some of the others
that have already been held unconstitutional,"
Bamberger said.

As was the case in New Mexico and several of the other
states  that passed similar legislation, Bamberger will
primarily seek to prove that the Vermont law prevents
people from viewing constitutionally protected material
and violates content providers' First Amendment rights
to display such material.

Second, relying on a tactic that worked in the New
Mexico case, Bamberger will challenge the Vermont law
on grounds that it violates the Commerce Clause of the
US Constitution.

Citing a decades old Supreme Court ruling that held
individual states could not regulate interstate train
travel because of the multi-jurisdictional nature of
railroads, the ACLU argued in New Mexico that
regulating Internet communications should be the sole
province of Congress.

The ACLU maintained that the US Constitution prevents
states from passing laws affecting people outside of
their borders.

As is the case with most of the contested state laws,
the Vermont legislation borrows heavily from the
federal Communications Decency Act of 1996 (CDA) and
the Child Online Protection Act (COPA), which was
dubbed CDA II by its opponents.

Although both of those laws simply failed to pass
constitutional muster in the courts, it hasn't stopped
many states from using them as templates for their own
legislation, Bamberger said.

Calls to the office of Arizona Gov.  Howard Dean, who
signed the cyber-porn legislation last year, were not
returned in time for this story.

--------------------------------------------------





USA:
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_Precedent-Setting Web Porn Case Dropped_

7th February 2001

In the first case in the United States in which
officials attempted to use "community decency"
standards to prosecute a Web site operator, prosecutors
in Lakeland, Florida agreed Tuesday to drop obscenity
charges against a woman who appeared nude on the
Internet, and her husband, after they agreed not to
work in sex-oriented businesses in the area.

The Robinsons were arrested on charges of wholesale
promotion of obscene material.  They each faced up to
five years in prison and a US$5,000 fine if convicted.

Last November, a federal judge ruled that Voyeur Dorm
violated Tampa's zoning laws by running an adult
business in a residential neighbourhood.

According to court records, the couple will not take
part in any "sexually connected" businesses in Polk,
Highlands or Hardee counties for the next four years,
and will pay the sheriff's office $2,000.

Tammy Robinson, who now lives in Tampa, continues to
pose nude on the Internet to pay her legal bills.

--------------------------------------------------






USA:
--------------------------------------------------

_Arizona moves ahead with computer-generated child
pornography bill_

5th February 2001

Not even waiting to see if the Supreme Court upholds the
constitutionality of a federal law banning virtual
child pornography, Arizona lawmakers are moving forward
with their own version of the controversial
legislation.

The proposed Arizona legislation, which would expand
the definition of illegal child pornography to include
computer-generated images that "appear" to depict minors,
closely mimics similar legislation passed by Congress
in 1996.

Drafted largely in response to computer technologies
that make it possible for pornographers to render
images that look to the untrained eye like real child
pornography without ever using children, the federal
legislation set off an immediate legal attack.

After suffering a lower court defeat, the Los
Angeles-based Free Speech Coalition -- an
adult-industry trade group -- persuaded the Ninth
Circuit Court of Appeals in San Francisco to rule that
the legislation was unconstitutional.

The Justice Department appealed that verdict and the
U.S. Supreme Court agreed to hear the case last month.

All of which didn't stop Arizona U.S. Rep. Jeff
Hatch-Miller, a Republican, from introducing his own
version of the bill, which was approved overwhelmingly
by the Arizona House's Energy Utilities and Technology
Committee.

Civil libertarians have raised a host of concerns about
the federal bill, but despite the First Amendment
issues associated with the case, civil liberties
defenders such as the American Civil Liberties Union
(ACLU) and Center for Democracy and Technology (CDT)
have remained largely silent on the on the case.

"It's too bad that this issue comes up in the (context)
of child pornography," CDT attorney Jim Dempsey said
last month.  "Because people tend to shy away from that
fight, one should worry all the more about precedent
being set without a full consideration of the ways in
which technology may be effecting the creation of
content."

One of the most widely accepted arguments in favor of
banning child pornography is that such material can't
be created unless a child is somehow abused in the
process, Dempsey said.  If technology can be used to
create such imagery without even involving a child, it
deflates one of the key arguments for criminalizing the
material, he said.

CDT does not intend to involve itself in the case,
Dempsey said.

The U.S. Justice Department is remaining mum on the
case until briefs are due a little more than a month
from now.

Hatch-Miller, the main sponsor of the Arizona
legislation was not available for comment on this
story.

--------------------------------------------------






USA:
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_Court rejects part of California juvenile law_

8th February 2001

An appeals court has struck down a provision of a
California law that allows prosecutors to charge
juveniles as adults for certain serious crimes.

In a 2-1 ruling Wednesday, a panel of the 4th District
Court of Appeal ruled the provision violates the U.S.
Constitution's separation of powers clause by taking
authority from judges and giving it to prosecutors, who
are part of the executive branch.

Justice Alex McDonald wrote in the majority opinion
that the ruling doesn't invalidate other provisions of
Proposition 21, such as a mandate that teens 14 and
older be tried as adults for sexual assaults.

The court said the troublesome part of the law was a
portion giving prosecutors the power to decide whether
they would charge youths as adults for other crimes.

Critics have argued that incarcerating juveniles with
adults and for longer sentences is cruel and unusual
punishment.  They say young people sent to adult
prisons generally get no chance at rehabilitation.

--------------------------------------------------





USA:
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_Three teens accused of making sex video at Bucks high
school_

School students face court action and possible
expulsion from school for allegedly making a sexually
explicit videotape inside the school - and showing it
to classmates the next day, authorities said yesterday.

The three teens - a 15-year-old boy and two girls ages
15 and 16 - were charged by Middletown Township police
with making an obscene video, indecent exposure, open
lewdness, and disorderly conduct, said Police Lt. Pat
McGinty of Middletown.

"One of the girls was taping the other two having
intercourse," McGinty said.  The taping took place
after school in a school auditorium, between 3:30 and
5:15 p.m. Jan. 8.

School Board Vice President Steven Schoenstadt said the
students "were suspended immediately."

Classmates of the three students said yesterday that
the trio proudly demonstrated their video, showing it
off with a handheld camcorder the day after it was
recorded.

Senior Bob O'Donnell, 18, was among students who viewed
parts of the movie.  He said the girl who performed in
the video showed it off in drama class.

O'Donnell said parts of the video were shot off-campus,
and he said he did not see the scenes recorded in the
school auditorium.

"It was kind of freaky," O'Donnell said.  "They did
body paint[ing] at their house.  It was just really
weird.  The one girl was flashing the camera.

"I guess people were pretty shocked to see this," he
said.  "They thought no one would do it on stage.  We
use that couch for drama."

--------------------------------------------------





Canada:
--------------------------------------------------

January 31st 2001

_Sexual horseplay lands girl in custody_

An incident of apparent sexual experimentation among
young girls has landed a 12-year-old in secure custody
for a year while she awaits the outcome of her trial
for sexual assault.

The bizarre case has been quietly unfolding in a
Toronto suburb since the young defendant was arrested
last spring, three months after her 12th birthday.

The two complainants, both aged 11 at the time, claimed
that she pulled their pants down during an after-school
play date at her foster home, briefly licking their
genitals.

The complainants, who are best friends, went to their
parents after the defendant started rumours in their
Grade 6 class that they were lesbians and that they had
permitted a dog to mount them.

The story quickly swept through the school.

"These were children at the age of puberty who were
curious and just experimenting," defence lawyer Ed
Brown said in an interview Tuesday.  "The complainants
say it was not consensual, but their story makes that
pretty hard to believe.

"The whole situation is not ideal," he said.  "The
11-year-olds just continue on with their lives, but my
client has been put in a group home.  It is very
similar to a kids' jail.  Her life has been on hold for
a year.  It does bother me."

Mr. Brown said his client has been held in a secure
group home since being released on bail after spending
a frightening night in jail upon her arrest.  She was
placed by the Children's Aid Society in the secure home
rather than be returned to her family.

The girl is surrounded by older adolescents with
records of serious misbehaviour or criminal activity,
Mr. Brown said.  "She will be influenced by these older
kids," he said.  "She was taken out of her school and
community and never brought back.  I think that
whatever education she is getting is also within the
institution.  She hasn't been found guilty of anything,
yet the setting is probably the same as the one she
would be in if she had been denied bail."

The proceedings have stretched out over 10 months
partly because the case is being heard by an
out-of-town judge.  Two days of testimony have been
heard, one in July and one in November.  Final
arguments are scheduled for early March.

The identities of the children are protected under a
publication ban.  For the purpose of this story, the
defendant will be called Robin and the two complainants
Sarah and Sandra.

Robin has consistently maintained that all three
engaged in hugging and French kissing, but that there
was no nudity or sexual activity.  "That's not true,"
she said in a videotaped police statement after her
arrest.  "That is so not true.  It never happened.  I
swear to God."

But Mr. Brown said it is futile for Robin to
say that the sexual experimentation was consensual,
since consent is not a defence when complainants are
under the age of 12.  If the trial judge should
conclude that any sexual activity whatever took place,
he said, Robin will be automatically convicted.

The gist of the complainants' stories is that Robin
briefly forced oral sex on each of them late on the
afternoon of March 31, 2000.  Sandra said she was
licked "for about a second," while Sarah said Robin
licked her for less than a minute.

They say Robin also allowed the family dog to rub his
genitals against her from behind, both while clothed
and after disrobing, as they watched in surprise.

Sarah also testified that at one point, Robin pulled
her to the floor of her foster parents' bedroom, yanked
her pants and underwear down, and enticed the dog to
mount her briefly.

There are certain inconsistencies in their testimony.
Sarah, for instance, said that Sandra appeared willing
to let the dog mount her, but then changed her mind.
Sandra said she never considered such a thing.

Both girls acknowledge that they took no concerted
action to physically stop Robin, and that they
continued to play with her for an hour after the
alleged incidents.

Testifying at the trial, Robin's foster mother said
that when she arrived home that evening, everything
seemed normal.  "They were giggling and laughing and
sitting on the counter, having Kraft Dinner together,"
she said.

All three girls agree that they had a spat the
following day, prompting Robin to start spreading the
rumours of lesbianism and dog-sex.

"They had been accused of doing something awful," Mr.
Brown said Tuesday.  "It's like: 'Who spilled the milk?
It wasn't me!  It's all her fault!'  Thirty or forty
years ago, this type of thing was dealt with in a much
more informal fashion.  Now, the police come."

The maximum possible sentence Robin faces is three
years in closed custody.  Mr. Brown said he has been
unable to find any precedents that mirror the case.

"For her to indulge in consensual sexual activity
should not be a crime," Mr. Brown said.

--------------------------------------------------
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_Canada to investigate embassy 'child sex slaves'
rumor_

February 10th 2001

Canada's foreign minister, John Manley, is to
investigate anonymous allegations that foreign
diplomats have smuggled children into Canada to work in
their embassies as "sex slaves".

The allegations were raised in the House of Commons on
Thursday by the opposition MP Monte Solberg, who said
they were based on a newspaper column that quoted an
anonymous government source claiming Canadian officials
had turned a blind eye to the problem.

The source did not provide any details, or say which
embassies were involved.

--------------------------------------------------
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6th February 2001

_Arena pays $25,000 for defamation_

Former New South Wales Independent MP Franca Arena has
agreed to pay $25,000 to settle a defamation case
brought against her by Special Minister of State John
Della Bosca.

The NSW Supreme Court was today told the case had
settled and no order would be made in relation to legal
costs.

Mr Della Bosca, former NSW ALP secretary, sued Ms Arena
following bizarre claims she made in September 1997 in
Parliament, alleging a high-level cover up of
paedophile conspiracies.  Arena also claimed that state
judges were members of a satanic cult that performed
human sacrifices.

Bosca claimed Arena subsequently defamed him in a
Labor caucus meeting and in radio and TV interviews
in October and November 1997.

A high-level political enquiry into paedophilia
rejected Arena's claims as "false in all respects".

--------------------------------------------------
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7th February 2001

_British toddlers are becoming fatter_

More children under 4 years of age are overweight and
obese than ever before, according to a study in this
week's British Medical Journal.

The study analysed height and weight measurements of
35,662 infants aged 1-3 months and 28,768 children aged
between 2 years 11 months and 4 years, routinely taken
by health visitors.  They found that from 1989 to 1998
there was a highly significant increasing trend in the
proportion of overweight and obese children under 4
years of age.  Researchers blame lack of exercise and
the consumption of junk food and sugary drinks.

The research compliments an earlier study published by
King's College London, which looked at children between
four and eleven over a twenty year period, and found
that the number of children classed as overweight had
gone up by 50 per cent, while the number of boys in the
same category had doubled.

Girls in particular are storing up health problems for
the future because they are not allowed to get enough
exercise when they are young, says Neil Armstrong of
the Children's Health and Exercise Research Centre at
the University of Exeter.  He says that by the age of 5
or 6, girls already exercise less than boys.

A study of children under 12 found that only 1 in 9
girls is allowed out during the day, compared with
1 in 3 boys.  In addition, schools are cutting back
on sports, and on the length of break and lunch
periods - often the only time that girls will take
significant exercise while at school.

--

The mystery as to why Americans have become the fattest
people on the planet has been uncovered recently by
public health experts.

Researchers for the US Centres for Disease Control and
Prevention, Division of Nutrition and Physical
Activity, say that decades of uncontrolled suburban
sprawl conceived around the motor car have left them
unable to walk anywhere - even if they wish to.

--------------------------------------------------
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February 6th 2001

_Pre-teen magazine 'too sexy'_

THE glossy magazine _Mad About Boys_, a new title aimed
at 11 to 13-year-olds, has been condemned for
"sexualising" children and making them prey to
paedophiles.

The publisher of _Mad About Boys_, claims that it is
simply reflecting the increasing interests of today's
young girls.  However, Michelle Elliott, director of
the children's charity Kidscape, has condemned the
magazine for encouraging young girls to dress up like
"French tarts".  Ms Elliott said: "The magazine makes
children aware of their bodies in an unhealthy way."

Richard Maskell, marketing director of Planet Three
Publishing  [http://www.planet3.co.uk/], which launched
the 1.50 UK pounds magazine last week, admitted that
his company had "walked into very delicate territory",
but claimed to have research which showed that
prepubescent girls were aware of and interested in
boys.  "We are reflecting girls' interests, not leading
it.  The core audience for the boy bands who dominate
the charts is probably younger than most people
assume," he said.

--------------------------------------------------




UK: pop culture:
--------------------------------------------------

_Mad about tweenagers_

11th February 2001

The first 'fab' issue of Mad About Boys, complete with
'groovy' free photo frame, fell upon newsagents'
counters last week to a thunderous cacophony of
disapproval.  Somebody got it into their head that the
magazine, with its time-honoured mix of fashion and
fellows, was aimed at nine-year-old girls - it's
11-to-13, in fact, but that doesn't have quite the same
ring for outrage - and the nation went nuts.

Woolworths leapt first to the higher moral ground and
banned it.  W.H. Smith prevaricated, then followed
suit, and Sainsbury is still thinking.  In the
meantime, any number of self-styled child-rearing
experts have beaten a path to talk-show sofas and Mike
Embley, on BBC's Newsroom South-East, provided perhaps
the least temperate interview in television history,
when he put it to the magazine's creative director that
he is aiding and abetting paedophiles and is therefore
a pimp.

All of this, no doubt, serves admirably to whet the
appetite of potential readers; if, that is, they can
find a copy and if they have a rather steep 1.50 UK
pounds to spare for 32 pages.  In truth, once in hand,
they might be disappointed.  To read Mad About Boys is
actually to take a walk on the mild side: the agony
page directs the girls to London Zoo's animal adoption
scheme, true confession involves some unpleasant epic
about a squeezed zit, the obligatory 'make-over'
includes pig-tails and the fashion page struts shocking
pink fishnet... Bless.

As for the eponymous 'Boys', no doubt their mothers are
very proud.  Twelve of the pubescent darlings,
well-scrubbed and clothed to the chin, have a full-page
pin-up mug shot and 'info' caption - so, for instance,
we learn that Marc is Aries, admires David Beckham and
has a dog called Harry.  The fuss, set against the
reality, is ludicrous - even as we remember that 'twas
ever thus.  Think back, if you will, to the creation of
the teenager in the 1950s, followed swiftly by its
perfectly targeted marketplace: clothes, music and then
magazines.  My own career, while still a teenager,
began on one such called Petticoat .  Goodness, how
grown-ups loathed us.  We were, apparently, sexually
precocious, devoid of morality, subversive, insolent
and seditious.  From time to time, some old codger
would introduce us as a Question In The House,
occasions of which we were inordinately proud.

Neither we nor our readers, of course, actually did any
of the things we vicariously bunged into the magazine;
we couldn't afford it and, in any case, Mum would have
thrown a fit.  We just flaunted our separation from the
poor old generation that loved us by our defiant
possession of what was essentially a harmless little
journal.

And so for Mad About Boys: some bright spark created
the tweenager and once again there followed the
clothes, the music and, now, the magazine.  Just as
with Petticoat, if this newly beleaguered organ does
succeed, it will do so precisely because the grown-ups
don't like it.  The meanest part about the chasm
between one generation and the next is that it is only
those of us teetering on the older side of it who mind
that it is there; the kids most surely do not.  So if
we define a magazine as unacceptable, we hand them the
means to demonstrate their distance from us.  Too
young, we cry; old enough, they insist.  And because
nothing more sinister than a slab of attitude is
actually going to come of it, we are both right.

Nevertheless, it is unlikely that Mad About Boys will
ever attain daddy approval, for the simple reason that
it suits the parental generation too well to hate the
thing.  They can deflect all the rage they feel about
the world that threatens their babies on to a couple of
sharp-eyed publishing entrepreneurs and a few sheets of
glossy paper.  These chaps' little enterprise allows
parents to howl, with pious indignation, that their
children are being robbed of their innocence.  Which,
all too grimly, they are.  But not by Marc.  Or his dog
Harry.

For the average 11-to-13 year old - or, if you must,
the average nine-year-old - innocence took a far bigger
kicking on the day they learnt to spell Damilola.

--------------------------------------------------
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9th February 2001

_Mad - about boys_

In Britain in the beginning, there were the innocent
comics like _Mandy_ and _Bunty_ - black and white line
drawings featuring girls in smocks.  Then came the
colourful _Jackie_ and _My Guy), with romantic
photo-stories and speech-bubbles.

But then _Just Seventeen*, later revamped as _J17*,
burst out of its training bra and spawned _Sugar*,
_Bliss_ and various other glossy gossip mags aimed at
post-pubescents, read by pre-pubescents, and as
obsessed with sex as they were with fashion.  And when
publishers Planet 3 launched _Mad About Boys_ all hell
broke loose.

'They dress the young girl up on the front cover to
look like a French tart', fumed rent-a-quote Michelle
Elliot of the child safety charity Kidscape.  'It's
exploitation at its ultimate limit when they target
children as young as this and make girls preciously
aware of sexual situations they shouldn't encounter
until later', raged Valerie Riches, president of the
group Family and Youth Concern (and the closest thing
the UK has to an Evangelical Moral Majority).

Woolworth's banned this 'alarming' magazine from its
shelves, as 'the material within the magazine is not in
keeping with the family image of Woolworth's'.  Which
is strange - because the first issue of Mad About Boys
was purposely never distributed to the large High
Street chains, going only to independent newsagents.
Somebody from WH Smith claimed the newsagents chain was
'reviewing the situation in the light of the current
controversy'.  What situation?

And before you could say 'Oops!  They did it again', it
was revealed that Channel 4's cable channel E4 is
recruiting contestants for a game show called _Snog_,
through an advert in _Sugar_ aimed at 'all you
kiss-crazy chicks'.  Contestants must be under 20 (but,
now we learn, over 16).  When it was pointed out that
_Sugar_, while aimed at 11- to 19-year olds, is read by
girls as young as eight, E4 backtracked quickly.  The
_Sugar_ ad was an 'oversight', it said, and the
production company would not have realised how young
the magazine's readers were.

This is the kind of moral fable that has to be
documented to be believed.  Apart from the obvious
point - have people really got nothing better to
philosophise about than the contents of kids'
magazines? - this rolling 'debate' indicates just how
much, when it comes to young people and sex, reality
mutates into a combination of naive nostalgia and rank
stupidity.  So here are the arguments, in the random
order in which they are presented.

- Planet 3's Richard Maskell claims that research into
the interests of the magazine's target age-range had
revealed a 'strong interest in boys'.  Absolutely.
What else would you expect them to interested in?  Home
furnishings?  Maths?

- While Maskell admits that the magazine was
encouraging girls to be 'interested in and
knowledgeable about boys', he said: 'We would certainly
not encourage girls of that age to be interested in
sex.'  A cynic might point out that the two things
usually go hand in hand.  But when you were nine, were
you interested in boys?  And did you think sex sounded
like the most peculiar and unpleasant thing ever?
Having posters of a male hunk on your wall does not
mean you have suddenly started shagging for Britain.
Don't young girls go for boy bands precisely because
there is not a whiff of sexuality about them?

- The production company making _Snog_ did not realise
how young _Sugar_'s readers are.  Next they will be
claiming that they didn't understand the definition of
'snog'.  If a magazine is aimed at girls as young as 11
and as old as 19, it stands to reason that under-11s
will find the magazine's contents the most interesting.
Have you ever seen a 19-year old reading _19_ magazine?
Do you really think a 17-year old would be seen dead
with _J17_?  Get a grip, people.

- There is nothing about _Mad About Boys_ that makes it
particularly shocking.  _Sugar_ was launched to the
same (brief) wave of moral opprobrium, before becoming
one of the most successful mags of its kind.

- _Mandy_ and _Bunty_ may not have had boys in them,
but they were far more disturbing.  I remember orphans,
workhouses and abusive adults on every other page.  But
in those days, adults did not read children's
magazines.  There were, at least, some standards.

- Those who go mad about _Mad About Boys_ might take
comfort from the fact that it is at least aimed at
girls.  A lad mag with the same title - now that would
be amusing.

--------------------------------------------------
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_Lolita is at her most seductive when she can't be seen_

30th January 2001

Vladimir Nabokov's Lolita has always seduced adapters.
Stanley Kubrick and Adrian Lyne both made films of the
novel.  Edward Albee hacked a Broadway play out of the
book and there was even an Alan Jay Lerner musical,
which mercifully expired in Boston.  Now the great
Italian director Luca Ronconi has staged a four-hour
Lolita at Milan's Piccolo Theatre, using a translation
of Nabokov's original screenplay for the Kubrick film.
The result is visually stunning.  It also leaves you
feeling that Nabokov's novel eludes its most ardent
pursuers.

Ronconi's approach is undeniably serious.  He and his
adapter, Ugo Tessitore, clearly understand that
Nabokov's novel is not only about paedophilia, but also
about the confrontation of European experience and
supposed American innocence, and about the author's own
love-affair with the English language.  At the same
time Ronconi tries to re-create the visual texture of
the novel and its evocation of suburban American towns.
But there is a contradiction here which Ronconi never
fully resolves.  His version tries to be "literary" and
"cinematic" at the same time; but, in the contest
between the word and the image, the latter inevitably
wins.

In a technical sense, Ronconi's production is
astonishing.  Anyone who remembers his promenade
Orlando Furioso, with its simultaneous performance of
multiple scenes, will know he has a genius for
theatrical motion.  Here the stage is in constant
revolution.  Live action is synchronised with video
images.  Furniture passes across the stage as if on a
conveyor belt.  And there are endless levels of reality
so that Humbert Humbert is shadowed by a Nabokovian
narrator and there are two Lolitas on stage.

The result is like an encounter between Proust and
Monty Python.  The Proustian element stems from the
adoption of the novel's form of a confessional memory.
And Python comes to mind because Margherita Palli's
designs are influenced by the animations of Terry
Gilliam.  At best, the Proustian and Pythonesque
elements magically combine, as when the hand of the
adult Humbert reaches out to touch the projected image
of his first love, the 13-year-old Annabel, whose
premature death provoked his tragic obsession.

But the visual information overpowers the narrative.
When, for instance, Humbert and Lolita first take to
the road and arrive at a swank place called The
Enchanted Hunters, everything is out of scale: the
human figures are dwarfed by giant doors and even the
purple bedroom is dominated by a king-size bed.  The
reference to Alice in Wonderland is wittily
appropriate: in Nabokov, as in Carroll, the nymphet
becomes the decadent's obscure object of desire.  But
you are more conscious of the bed and the visual
allusion than you are of the irony of the situation:
that Humbert's nervous prevarication is overcome by the
matter-of-fact sensuality of Lolita herself.

That, in itself, raises the delicate question of the
story's sexuality and, to be fair, Ronconi handles it
with great discretion.  He makes it clear that
Nabokov's story is partly about the myth of childhood
innocence: the 12-year-old Lolita, played by Elif
Mangold, lolls teasingly on the lawn in her sun-specs
and shorts, is seen getting her leg over a boy at
summer camp and escapes with Humbert's doppelganger,
Clare Quilty, clamped to a gigantic telephone receiver.

In general, Ronconi plays down the sexuality in order
to make a larger point, that Lolita symbolises the
American experience which eludes the sophisticated
European emigre.  That, however, merely highlights the
difficulty of adaptation.  In Nabokov's book Lolita is
both a nymphet and a literary device.  In one famous
scene the hero achieves orgasm while she plays on his
lap and bites an apple.  In print, Nabokov makes the
point that Humbert is excited by the Lolita of his
imagination; if played on stage, which thankfully it is
not, the scene loses its linguistic subtlety.  The
corporeality of the theatre is at odds with the
multivalent nature of Nabokov's novel, one that
constantly exists on the levels of both realism and
verbal arabesque.

What one is left with in Milan is a visually audacious
but over-strenuous attempt to encompass the Nabokov
screenplay.  You can admire the technical skill with
which it is done, but the evening confirms the need to
respect integrity of form.  Ronconi offers a theatrical
version of a screenplay derived from a novel.  It has
an imagistic brilliance but it can match neither the
fluid rhythm of film nor the linguistic density of
fiction.  It offers a dazzling illustration of the
novel but in the end Nabokov remains as elusive as
Lolita - "light of my life, fire of my loins" - was to
Humbert Humbert himself.

At the Teatro Strehler, Piccolo Teatro, Milan until
March 4. Box office: 00 39 02 72 333 222.

--------------------------------------------------
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_New Jan Svankmajer movie, _Otesanek_, premiered in
Rotterdam_

3rd February 2001

Rotterdam film festival has always had a reputation for
being leftfield, but this year it leapt straight into
the realm of the conceptual.

The festival premieres [among others] the latest from
the Czech maestro Jan Svankmajer.  He unveiled not
only his new feature _Otesanek_, but an exhibition of
paintings, sculptures and other work by him and his
wife and collaborator Eva Svankmajerova.

Otesanek is a blend of animation and live action, in a
similar vein to the Svankmajer versions of Alice and
Faust.  Based on a fairy tale, it's the story of a
childless couple who adopt a chunk of wood and watch it
grow into a writhing, neighbour-devouring monster.
Thoroughly unsavoury in places, like a sort of gorefest
Pinocchio, Otesanek is a wry piece of storytelling,
mixing the wildly grotesque with a Bunuel-style
detachment.  Perhaps only card-carrying old-school
surrealists, like the Svankmajers would dare to ** use
paedophilia as the basis for a running visual gag **,
but there is astonishing material in here - such as the
sight of real human babies fished out of a market
trader's barrel and wrapped in newspaper.  Meanwhile,
at the Chabot Museum, the couple's exhibition gives
further insight into their extraordinarily fertile
folie a deux - including a fully functioning
masturbation machine from the film Conspirators of
Pleasure (not that punters are encouraged to try it out
for themselves).

--------------------------------------------------




Photography review:
--------------------------------------------------

_1999, London, Francesca Woodman exhibition_

_"Time Out" had a nice teaser blurb for this hip
exhibit by unknown to me young American photographer by
the name of Francesca Woodman.  The writer went to
great lengths to write an enticing preview of the
exhibit, as you might expect after all, this being the
purpose of that.

It appears Miss Woodman started snapping at the tender
age of thirteen, taking photos described as "strange
and enigmatic", photos of herself and "a friend
undo(ing) their dresses and show(ing) off their
breasts" and "smirking like naughty schoolgirls".  Now,
you know me, that got my attention!  At seventeen, she
went to the Rhode Island School of Design in
Providence, to presumably further her nascent talents,
and where "her exploration continued".  There, she
remained "the subject of her own pictures" but she
twisted things about so as "to be there and not there
at the same time.  The smug adolescent has disappeared;
narcissism has been replaced by a serious investigation
of identity -or its absence."  Serious profundity
indeed!  The article was illustrated by two b/w photos,
one of the artist spitting out water (neat effect),
looking like P.J. Harvey.  The other with three
nymphets showing off their nice young bodies in full
frontal nudity against a white background, hiding their
faces behind 8x10 prints of the photographer's face,
for added mystery and, er, artistic effect.  Nice
enough, but hardly revolutionary!

For some reason I read no further, but made a mental
note to try and go check the exhibit if time and chance
allowed.  A few days later, having more or less
forgotten about it, and with mom in tow in the vicinity
of Covent Garden, I found myself - in front of the
Photographers' Gallery where our young genius was
showing off her stuff.  "Lucky me", I thought.  I left
mom outside and went in.

Nice big space with a few dozen prints hanging on
several pillars and walls.  Of the thirty or so people
gaping in rapt attention, twenty five at least were
young women, cool and stylish as London hipster-ettes
can be!  Telling myself with some difficulty that the
charming visitors were not the purpose of the exhibit,
I assumed the proper concentration and looked in all
due seriousness at the photos on display.  And what did
I see?

A collection of exceedingly mundane and nondescript
photos of adolescent girls in various states of
toplessness, taken in drab surroundings, in front of
decrepit houses, in sordid empty rooms, as bleak as can
be, and with most haphazard exposures.  Doubtlessly a
fine display of teenage angst, I thought, sure to
impress glum schoolchums and set adolescent girls
atrembling and awetting as when their middle finger
approaches that danger zone!  All cooked up with a
presumably expensive camera in an equally pricey
high-flying Art School kitchen.  Here and there were
testimonials from people who knew Francesca, including
one from a classmate waxing lyrical about her great
talents and the sense of awe felt by the professors
encountering another Mozart of the SLR.  "She was
better than them, and they knew it", raved the
mesmerized friend!  If that was the case, and if such
"flatitude" can impress feminist academia thus, I'm
sure glad I wasted my time elsewhere, and spent this
money I didn't have on dope and debauchery, rather
than feeding it into RISDE's cavernous tuition maw!
But mayhap Francesca had a scholarship?!

I've always been amazed at the way "experts",
"esthetes", "cognoscenti" (and let us not forget the
professional "Art Critic") tend to see a universe of
complexity and infinities of meanings, all leading
conveniently to some revelatory syncretism, in the most
commonplace and tediously humdrum artifact or vaguely
artsy product.

Francesca double-exposes herself with a bedroom wall?
Ergo she comments on people's "relations to space", and
by "becoming the wall under the wall-paper", she
"contrasts the fragility and vulnerability of her own
body with the strength of the objects around her".

She frames herself or her model near the edge of the
print or partly outside?  "Fascinated by limits and
boundaries", her "work conjures the precarious moment
between adolescence and adulthood; between existence
and the ultimate disappearance, death".

If it's blurry, it's because it contains "elements of
performance", capturing not " a suspended moment" but
instead showing us "the elusiveness of time".

I bet you didn't know your underexposed and
off-centered holiday snapshots could harbor such
mystical transcendence!

At any rate, I went on from print to sorry print,
disillusioned to no end, when I finally hit jackpot
with a biographical text that dotted the i's and nailed
the coffin, if I may put it that way!  It appears that
Francesca, by now 22 and a more or less recognized and
published New York artist, had won another scholarship
to go to Rome.

So what does she do?  The day before her departure, she
throws herself out of her window, ending it all there
and then, and leaves this sorry suicide note where she
blabbers about not wanting the beauty-that-was to turn
ugly, and be polluted by the passing of time and its
attendant scars and stigma (not her exact words, but my
paraphrase!).  So, OK, I'm a heartless bastard,
insensitive to a fellow human existential anguish and
despondency, for how could I know or understand the
gloom pervading her tortured psyche, blah, blah,
blah....

And here we have an instant f*cking feminist Kurt
Cobain, unable to deal with some form of fame, fortune,
and recognition, poor dears, choosing death over the
enjoyment of the flush hand they were dealt, when so
many others - with many times the talent, and none of the
gate-keeper's approval bestowed upon them - must carry
on in anonymity and with a far truer sense of loss and
abandonment.  I left the exhibit at this point,
grumbling and bitching within at the unfairness of it
all, but certainly not in the way poor Francesca or her
London thurifer's had in mind._

--------------------------------------------------





Book:
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_Porn star memoir is a bestseller among Asian teens_

9th February 2001

Mothers in America may wring their hands over their
young children's obsession with Britney Spears and her
pseudo-porn persona.  They may even express disapproval
over their teenagers' awareness and understanding of
genuine XXX-rated stars like Jenna Jameson.  But in
Taiwan, young teens are buying up thousands of copies
of a Japanese porn star's bestselling memoir.  Many
experts, including school administrators, don't seem to
mind at all.

The 28-year-old Ai Iijima quit the porn biz eight years
ago and now works as a television actress, but her
legend lives on via the Internet, as well as in the
fantasies of males throughout Asia.  Her new
autobiography, "Platonic Sex," chronicles her
adventures as a young girl entering the porn video
industry, having plastic surgery and getting paid for
being pleasured by hunky male models.  After the book
was translated into Chinese, sales soared in Taiwan, with
more than 70,000 copies snapped up in the last month
and a half.  It's already gone into eight editions, and
is currently Taiwan's third bestselling book,
surpassing the latest from Nobel literature laureate
Gao Xingjian.  Her popularity among teenage girls has
been called the "Iijima phenomenon," and in some ways
reflects the younger generation's open attitude towards
sex.

Not everybody is pleased with a best selling porn book
popular with underage youth.  Taiwanese feminist groups
fear that Ai Iijima's life story will encourage other
young girls to drop what they're doing and run off to
join the porn circus.

Tang Li-yen of the Women and Children Protection
Foundation told the Straits Times, "It would encourage
our young people to learn from Ms. Iijima."

But when reached for comment, Taiwan's education
minister Tseng Chi-lang was not concerned at all, and
said the Iijima phenomenon was just a "whirlwind," and
would soon pass.

--------------------------------------------------





Book: review:
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_Becoming: The Photographs of Clementina,
Viscountess Hawarden_  By Carol Mavor.
Duke University Press, 213 pp., $19.95 paper.

If Clementina, Viscountess Hawarden, hadn't really
existed, someone would have had to invent her.  Given
the wild subjectivity of Carol Mavor's theory-poem on
this 19th-century Englishwoman, maybe someone has.
Scarcely known in her own time and an even more
invisible figure now, Hawarden took up photography at
the age of 37 and made close to 800 images while
raising her eight children.  She exhibited little,
prefer- ring to work in private with her adolescent
girls in the parlor of their well-appointed Victorian
home.  Moreover, the mother had a penchant for placing
her daughters in suggestive poses, with silky fabrics
tugged off the shoulder or hiked up at the knee,
strands of hair falling down, and a calculated mirror
effectively layering the teasing glimpses of her
creations' youthful beauty.

Hawarden was an evident forerunner to Sally Mann,
though the frankly sensual nature of her homemade
pictures has been largely ignored - likely because, as
Mavor suggests, daughter-on-daughter love proved
discomfiting to certain viewers.  These thoughts, and
some other intelligent ones, are put forth in
_Becoming: The Photographs of Clementina, Viscountess
Hawarden_, but getting to them is hard labor at best.
There is so much that is richly suggestive in
Hawarden's story, not least the fact that she died at
the age of 42, leaving behind little in the way of
diaries and letters, so that her persona has to be
constructed from scarce period accounts and her work
(in which, like Mann, she preferred not to appear).
Sadly, this book tells us far more about Carol Mavor's
moist desires, pet thinkers, and personal quirks than
about Hawarden herself.

Danger signs are apparent before Mavor even arrives at
Hawarden, in the gushy acknowledgments.  "Although I
must face the fact that I have really grown up now, I
can happily say that my early experiences as a graduate
student still stir me," she shares.  Then Mavor is off,
structuring her overblown musings with cute little
headings and quotations, like "In Which the Story
Pauses a Little."  Actually, the story pauses a lot,
mostly to give Mavor adequate time to tell us that as
she's studying Hawarden's photographs she realizes
she's "falling" for her subject ("She is my new magical
person"), to note that "Significant is my stained but
now highly collectible summer 1978 October," and to
state, in a lengthy aside about her post-Wonder Years,
"My adolescence, characterized by both an excess of
time and a time of great loss, saddens me."

When she manages to steer clear of the tedious
confessional, Mavor pursues some intriguing paths in
attempting to elucidate Hawarden's photographs.  She is
smart on the topic of teendom (just one of the
"becomings" of her title), and how it can surface not
merely in the embrace of subject matter but in actual
approach: adopting the unpredictability of adolescence
can be an asset for adult photographers.

Mavor also draws illuminating connections between the
stereoscope and pornography, probes the nature of the
family photo (though must she include her own?), and
has a real flair for evoking and elucidating individual
images, for helping us to envision the deep meaning
she's admirably seeking.

Yet Mavor's analytic foibles far outweigh her
strengths.  Her connections of Hawarden's work to
Mann's and Francesca Woodman's tend toward
compare-and-contrast, with images often laid out side
by side to provide obvious affinities.

She also leans far too heavily on citation and has a
penchant for desperate overreading.  Struggling to make
a connection between Hawarden's photograph of her
namesake daughter wrapped in a curtain, her portrait of
the family dog, comically stretched with front and rear
paws poised on two chairs, and a similarly posed
19th-century photograph by Jean-Martin Charcot of a
hysterical woman, Mavor muses: "Curtain-woman,
dog-woman, chair-woman.  A flash of vertigo.  Home,
sanitarium, or circus?  The dramatic pose of
Clementina, the poised body of the dog, and the
shocking image of the hysteric are elliptic.  Do you
laugh or cry?"

Less far-fetched and more unnerving is Mavor's tendency
to fall into erotic flights of fancy when it comes to
describing Hawarden's daughters.  Obsessed as she is
with Lewis Carroll's Alice, Mavor seems to have
dissolved the looking glass altogether, with the
picture planes of the photographs evaporating under the
heat of her fantasy.  Describing an image of the
daughter Clementina posing as a milkmaid with her
sister Florence, Mavor allows herself sentences like
"Hand between Clementina's breasts, sensate Florence
takes in all that she can.  (Sensational.)" and
"Through gently flaring nostrils, tickling tongue, and
sweet, bacchant lips that I cannot see but feel in
me/on me/through me, Florence begins to exhaust
Clementina in me.  My eyes are closed in imagination."

It's tough to say what's more annoying here: the
lubriciousness, the grammar, or the pomo-ridden prose
tics.  Of course Mavor shouldn't be scolded for
illuminating the homo-erotic suggestions of
Clementina's work, and her central question, posed in
her preface, remains a solid (if redundantly phrased
and unresolved) one: "What are we to do with the
same-sex tenderness, longing, cross-dressing,
caressing, sexuality, flirtation, longing [sic],
voyeurism, and unveiling depicted?"  If only Mavor had
been able to step out of the hothouse and put her
narcissism aside, _Becoming_ might have left us with a
more satisfying answer.

--------------------------------------------------





Book: extract from a Picasso biography:
--------------------------------------------------

"The greatest sexual passion of Picasso's life, with no
boundaries and no taboos, had begun.  It was fueled by
the secretiveness that surrounded the relationship and
by the revelation of the childlike Marie-Therese as an
endlessly willing sexual pupil who readily accepted all
experimentation, with absolute obedience to Picasso's
will.

In the summer of 1928 Picasso left Paris for Dinard,
accompanied by Olga, Paulo, and Paulo's English nanny
-- and preceded by Marie-Therese, who was ensconced
nearby in a holiday camp for children.  It was an
ingenious arrangement that delighted Picasso not only
because of its watertight secrecy but also because of
its perversity.  The idea of visiting his under age
mistress at a children's camp added a frisson of risk,
surrealism, and masquerade to a relationship that was
already bristling with sexual passion, a passion that
continued to thrive on the often violent subjugation of
the "woman-child" to her lover's will.  So when Picasso
had had his fill of amusing himself watching his ample
and athletic mistress swimming or cavorting on the
beach with the children of the camp, he would lead her
to a beach cabana where the cavorting became a great
deal more intense and serious.  Her job was clear: to
obey every command and caprice of the man she referred
to as her "wonderfully terrible" lover.  "I bowed my
head in front of him... I always cried with Pablo
Picasso," Marie-Therese confessed more than forty years
later.

The fact that Marie-Therese was legally under age and
in a children's camp was a mainspring of Picasso's
sexual ardour.  At that time in France the corruption
of a minor could result in a severe prison sentence,
but flouting the law was part of the excitement that
fired his passion."

--------------------------------------------------
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'Sanctuary' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------

'Rawdog' wrote:
>Two 30 year olds with different outlooks and
>experience can hardly be compared to the difference in
>outlook and experience between a child or a teenager
>and an adult.  Not that there can't be differences in
>power between those of same age, but these differences
>are not necessarily inherent in the situation.

Oh, but they are at times.  How about the
master/apprentice relationship in the craft and skilled
engineering sectors of the job market?  Many
times they are the same age but of different
experience.  Should they be forbidden to fall in love?
Even traditional marriage relationships are often
unbalanced in terms of influence and power; the male
usually given the lead.  Some men have used this
influence to enslave their wives and yet we still hold
marriage in the highest esteem.  Abuse occurs in every
type of relationship but we must resist the abuse, not
the relationship.  Age discrimination is arbitrary in
my view.

--

'Lloyd' wrote:
>Crime is always and only created by society - without a
>society of law and order, there can be no "crime".

I will always resist actions that infringe upon
another's freedom but so-called "victimless crimes"
have no business being prosecuted.  The 'Prohibition
Era' in the USA during the 1920's clearly illustrates
this.  If activities are entered into freely then no
one has the right to forbid them unless they infringe
upon another's liberty.

'Sanctuary'
-------------------------------------------------------------





'Rasputin's Dog' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------

Hello All,

I just recently received news from work that I may be
getting transferred.  There are still a few hoops to
jump through, but they pose no problems for me.  It
will mean that I will have to move to a near-by city.
I am excited about the opportunity for a new start, but
I will be leaving a number relationship behind that I
have spent years building.  I currently live in a small
town and I'm pretty sure most of the parents know of my
affinity for lgs.  Some care, and forbid there kids
from being near me (even though their kids initiate any
relations I may have with them).  The other parents
either trust me or don't care.

--

On other fronts: Last week I mentioned about LFB that
his daughter took over the series after his death.
Originally I thought I got this info from a reliable
source, though I don't remember it, but having done
some recent research, I'm unable find evidence that LFB
even had a daughter.  Therefore, for the sake of
accuracy, I retract that statement.

Someone asked what Dorothy's age was; I believe she was
twelve.  A simple search of L.  Frank Baum on Hotbot
brings up several sites with the texts of many of his
Oz books posted online.  My favourite is "The Lost
Princess of Oz".

That's all for now.

'Rasputin's Dog'
-------------------------------------------------------------






'Girl Luvr' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------

Hi

I sent part of this account to be posted a few weeks
ago and receive some minor interest in posting the
complete account.  I have re-edited it and broken it
into smaller segments and these will be sent over the
next few issues of ASGL.

Regards and thanks for the good work

--

A YOUNG BOY'S AWAKENING

This account is sort of personal confession and I was
prompted to write it when a LG friend whom I talk to
over the Internet, expressed some interest in my past.

The events are I am to describe are factually true and
started more than 50 years ago and continued for
approximately 14 years and involve sexual activities
between pre-teen young girls and myself.  These
occurred as close as my memory allows, and because of
their nature, should not be read by the overly
sensitive, where it is legally or morally forbidden, or
anyone under the legal age.  Feel free to use the story
for your own pleasure, or re post it as-is with no
changes as long as you include this header.  You may
not use it to benefit yourself or anyone else
financially.

Comments welcome.

--

Introduction

Perhaps I should start by telling a little more about
myself.  I am currently early 60's, married and have 2
adult children who live their own lives.  I am average;
white, male, nearly 6' tall, and weigh in at about 180
odd pounds.  I have the typical male waist problem of
my age, have all my hair, and my mind (hopefully) is
still more or less intact.

As regards to the events that I am to portray, for
obvious reasons, my memory is vague about the exact age
I was when the earliest events occurred.  When I first
prompted to think back to these episodes of my youth,
the details emerged slowly over a period of months and
were fascinating to find how one memory would prompt
another.  Each time I mentally ran through the sequence
of events, I remembered more detail and often one thing
would trigger a memory of another.  Finally it occurred
to me that I should record it somewhere, and this is
the result.

I have had to make some age approximations but this
does not detract from the accuracy of the events.  For
obvious reasons you will also find that more detail is
supplied for the later occasions.  As I was older, as
my memory of the events is a little better.

I was born just before the war, as the eldest of a
family of three boys and these events occurred between
about 1946 and 1960.  My mother was young, and I
suspect, very immature.  My father was a hard worker
but also was an alcoholic and as he was rarely home,
had very little effect on my life.  At that time, sex
was a subject that was never mentioned and the one time
I can remember asking where babies came from, I was
told that they were found under cabbages in the garden.
(I suspect many from that era will relate to that)

Part 1

Sometime around the age of five during my first year at
school, something happened which made a profound
impression on me.  I was playing at the far end of the
school grounds during lunch recess, when I saw six or
seven older boys form a circle around a girl of about 7
or 8 and take her behind some trees.  She was forced to
the ground and while two boys held her down by the
shoulders, others lifted her dress, pulled her panties
down around ankles, then they all stood around laughing
and making ribald comments.

To this day I still remember this quite vividly, as it
was the first time I had seen a girl semi naked.  I
remember little of what she looked like, but what did
affect me, was that she was crying and calling out for
help and I can remember feeling very sorry for her.
After watching for a few minutes, I was so upset that I
ran away, and as I moved to another school the
following year, I never did find out what happened.

What effect this had on my psychological make-up at
such a tender age is a matter of conjecture.  All I can
say that the events of that day are still vivid, and
stay with me now more than 50 years later.  If it
affected me that much as a bystander, I often wondered
what effect it had on the poor girl.

Apart from that occasion, girls never figured much in
my thoughts until I was somewhere about the age of
seven.  On this day my mother had some visitors from
another city stay with us.  It was bath time and my
younger brothers had been put to bed so it was my turn
for the bath.  Suddenly the door opened and the
visiting mother came in with her 6-year old daughter.
The girl was undressed and placed at the opposite
end of the bath and then left.

Suddenly I realized that girls were different and
'something' was missing.  I could hardly keep my eyes
of her groin and because of the 'cut' there, I seem to
remember wondering if there had been an accident, and
her 'cock' had been cut off.  I was dying to know what
had happened to her and was quite disappointed when her
mother returned, bathed and dried her, then wrapped her
in a towel and left the bathroom to dress her for bed.

Thinking back, it was about here that my obsession with
the cute little hairless slit between girl's legs
started although at that time I was totally unaware of
where it would lead me.

Part 2 and 3 to follow next

'Girl Luvr'
-------------------------------------------------------------




'The Fairy Knight' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------

Greeting and Salutations!

Ah, how winter does drag on.  I am very anxious for the
spring, as that is my favourite season.  Ah, sweet
Persephone, return to us and bring thy blessing and
favour.

Well then, to business:)

--

To both 'Yuri' and 'Rawdog':

I am thoroughly enjoying your current debate.  First
because you both are making very sound arguments for
your positions, and second because you both seem to be
conducting the debate on a very mature level.  I have
noticed that that does not happen among Adults very
often these days.  Just to throw my two cents in, "the
answer, as always, lies somewhere in the middle."

--

To 'P'

How very sad.  I wish that there was something I could
say to help, but there is not.  I do, however,
understand very well.  There is a lg that I have been
in love with since the day she was born, but
unfortunately she lives in another state and I seldom
see her.  At least, when I do, I am able to spend a lot
of time with her.  Her parents think of me as sort of a
"big brother" figure, they are not aware that our
relationship is a little more than that.

--

To 'mneme'

Ahhh, 'tis good to hear from you again!  Your letter,
due to your unique situation, deserves some more
specific commentary I think.

>You'll never guess where I've been: being evaluated by
>my family for a developmental disorder called
>Asperger's Syndrome.  They are trying to pin this
>GENETICALLY TRANSMITTED disorder on my relationship
>with my father's business partner

How very typical.  Oh yes, blame it on the innocent
(or whatever) girl lover!  I was never the "victim" of
a pedophile, and I have managed to have plenty of
problems all by my lonesome, thank you very much!  I
like to call this the scapegoat syndrome.  Something
gets blamed for problems that they didn't cause but
might have, just to soothe the consciences of others.

>for those of you whodon't know me, I was his lg; I >was aged two.

How much do you still remember personally, if you don't
mind my asking?

>It's never a good idea to go "all the way" with an lg;
>she will remember that pain more than anything else.
>It does hurt... until puberty.

I can only pray that this knowledge will some day be
more than trivia...

>when I was eight, there was a man who tried with
>his finger.  OWWCH!  I tried my best to keep him away
>from my then-five-year- old sister.  (I failed.  She
>IS scarred; this was no paedophile but a rapist.

Is there any polite way of saying that there are some
people you would like to rearrange anatomically?

>I love seeing children playing.  it's not an
>erotic feeling...

It is and isn't for me.  How to explain?  I love,
treasure and adore children.  My feelings for children
are so intense that they are sexual and at the same
time transcend sexuality.

>Lg's peeing

Yick :P

>Since I score well enough for MENSA on IQ tests, I've
>been wondering if anyone finds signs of mental >maturity in an lg more
attractive or less?

More, definitely more.  A girl who has maturity and
intelligence, yet the ability to find wonder and
delight in the world, that is what appeals to me more
than anything else.  I have met a few.

--

To Tsarevitch

>Okay!  I am a coward as I am afraid to even buy
>"Lolita" out of fear that someone might notice it in
>my bookcase and make a connection.

Being a writer and an artist, nobody questions me on
things like that.  They just think "yeah, he's whacko"
and let it go at that ;)

Till next time, my friends!

'The Fairy Knight'
------------------------------------------------------------





'Woof' writes:
------------------------------------------------------------

Hey, there was a new episode shown of [the satirical US
cartoon show] South Park, which "dealt with the issue" of
child molestation. In this one, the teacher revisits his
father after 23 years to approach him finally with the
issue of child molestation:

"Why didn't you molest me?" he cries to him. "Was I not good
enough for you?" "Was I too ugly?" "Everyone else's dad's
molest their sons!!!"

In the end, the father is forced to molest his son to "give
him his self-esteem back" :-o

Did anyone see this?

'Woof'
-------------------------------------------------------------
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       [ Press-cuttings digest ]



* UK: _Teacher's job appeal_
* USA: _ACLU sues Vermont over Internet child-porn law_
* New Zealand: _Child porn Bill defeat_
* Canada: _When a Picture is Worth a Thousand Worries_

Book & TV notes




UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

15th February 2001

_Teacher's job appeal_

A teacher who has been suspended on full pay for nearly
six years despite being twice cleared of child abuse
allegations has taken his battle for reinstatement to
the Court of Appeal.

English teacher AM is claiming that Education Secretary
David Blunkett was wrong to order his school's
governing body to hold yet another investigation into
the claims after it had cleared him at hearings in 1996
and 1997.

The teacher, aged 50, who was also cleared after a full
police investigation, is appealing against a ruling by
Mr Justice Langley at the High Court in London that Mr
Blunkett did have the power to intervene.

His counsel, Mr Nicholas Blake QC, said Mr M's career
was blighted from 1995 after the parents of a
15-year-old boy at a school in Greater Manchester,
accused him of "inappropriate touching".

The teacher was immediately suspended, Mr Blake told
Master of the Rolls Lord Phillips, Lord Justice Kennedy
and Lord Justice Dyson yesterday.  He expected to be
reinstated after being cleared of the allegations.

Judgment was reserved.

----------------------------------------------------------





UK: news snippet
----------------------------------------------------------

15th Feb 2001

[...]

The High-Tech Crime Unit announced by home secretary
Jack Straw is due to start work in April, with the aim
of cracking down on Internet crime.  "Its remit is very
vague at this stage -- it will be new and won't be
there to look at Internet paedophile cases
specifically," stated a National Crime Squad
spokeswoman.  [...]

----------------------------------------------------------





USA:
----------------------------------------------------------

12th February 2001

_ACLU sues Vermont over Internet child-porn law_

The Vermont branch of the American Civil Liberties
Union is suing the state of Vermont over a law passed
last year that criminalizes the possession of child
pornography obtained over the Internet.

The ACLU joined with the American Booksellers
Association and others in filing the suit in U.S.
District Court on Feb. 7.

The groups contend that the bill, signed into law by
Gov. Howard Dean last May, is effectively "a broad
censorship law that imposes severe content-based
restrictions on the availability, display and
dissemination of constitutionally-protected speech."

Benson Scotch, executive director of the ACLU of
Vermont, said the law as it was written was simply too
unwieldy and unmanageable.

"The law in effect gives Vermont 50-state jurisdiction
of material on a computer anywhere that has material
deemed to be offensive to minors.  As a practical
matter, Vermont can't police every computer in every
state," he said.  "This is just as much a matter of
common sense, as much as law; this is not the way to
approach this problem."

The bill, passed by the House last year, ended up being
tweaked by the Senate Judiciary Committee, which
removed the child-pornography ban because of concerns
it would be unconstitutional.  House lawmakers, however,
ultimately reinstated the ban in their version.

----------------------------------------------------------




New Zealand:
----------------------------------------------------------

16th February 2001

_Child porn Bill defeat_

National Party list MP Anne Tolley has had her Bill,
aimed at closing a legal loophole concerning child
pornography, dumped by a select committee.

Tolley's Bill would have given the Censor the power to
disregard the right to freedom of expression when
classifying material deemed to depict, support or
promote child pornography.

The Bill was introduced after the Court of Appeal
handed down a decision which said that regard must be
given to the right of freedom of expression, as
specified in the Bill of Rights, when classifying an
item as objectionable.

----------------------------------------------------------





Canada:
----------------------------------------------------------

December 26th 2000

_When a Picture is Worth a Thousand Worries_

A recent child pornography case discussed in Canadian
newspapers has serious implications for everyone.  Why?
Let's look at the details first.

In February 2000, an Ottawa area man, Andrzej Mikuta,
was charged with making child pornography because of
photos of his 4-year-old son.  The Children's Aid
Society immediately removed his two children from his
home.  When they were returned, for a time he was
barred from seeing them and forced to move out of his
own house.  With her limited English, his wife couldn't
do much.  His whole family was devastated.  His
standing in the community suffered.  His son,
previously free of psychological problems, now worries
that he is a bad person.  He is afraid of many normal
activities and people.

What was Mikuta's crime?  Four photos of his son
without clothes.  The photos were sent for developing
to a Costco store.  An employee called the police, the
police laid charges, and the Mikuta family went through
a two-month nightmare.

In April, the Crown dropped the charges, saying there
was no reasonable chance of conviction.  Was there an
apology to the Mikutas?  Costco expressed no regrets.
The police sent out a news release smugly claiming
moral victory.  The Children's Aid Society wanted to
pursue child protection proceedings against the family.
The nightmare goes on.

Is this case an aberration?  Unfortunately not.
Similar ones appeared recently in New Jersey and Ohio.
Store clerks turned photos over to the police, who laid
charges.

In both the Ontario and Ohio cases, a parent underwent
psychological testing or counselling.  Mr. Mikuta had
to be tested to prove he was not a pedophile.

In Ohio, the mother, Cynthia Stewart, was ordered into
six months of counselling to avoid the possibility of
16 years in jail for two photos.  Her grave error was
one depicting her _daughter_ washing off with a
showerhead.

So let's get this straight.  Young kids know that
_nudity_ is natural.  They have fun doing ordinary
things in their homes without clothes on.  But as soon
as there is one private picture of this, their parents
become the worst criminals.  They may immediately lose
their children, their job, their reputation -- long
before any trial.  They are guilty until proven
innocent.  And to prove or sustain innocence, they must
undergo a humiliating psychological program.

Our culture has a phobia about unclothed bodies.  We
hear that adults should not be nude in front of their
children -- from Joyce Brothers, Ann Landers, and other
popularizers who have no research behind their
opinions.  From the Mikuta and similar cases, we hear
that all child nudity is potentially heinous
pornography.

But research on this subject suggests something
different.  Families where nudity is accepted may raise
children who are better adjusted in significant ways --
with fewer teen pregnancies, fewer divorces, and higher
acceptance of their adult sexuality.  It's not the
nudity itself that's important, but the attitudes
towards it within the family.

In scandalizing nude bodies and using almost-nude ones
alluringly to sell anything, we reveal an attitude that
simultaneously says "Come and get it" and "Be damned if
you do."  That this accompanies appalling body hangups
is hardly surprising, given the intimacy and
vulnerability in sexuality.  But a nude body does not
itself imply or invite sexual activity, proper or
improper, in adults or children, especially in the
privacy of one's home.

While we know of healthy attitudes towards nude bodies,
we are often trained to deny them.  The real perversion
isn't nudity, it's fear and loathing of it.  Body shame
is then foisted on innocent children -- not by parents
like Andrzej Mikuta and Cynthia Stewart, but by those
standing in narrow, ignorant judgment over them.  The
CAS, for example.

The police and Crown prosecutor in the Mikuta case
warned that his photos were not just cute
baby-in-the-bathtub shots.  Good.  Now we know who the
great Canadian photography critics are.  Cuteness and
baths are OK, but anything else with nudity may get us
ten years behind bars.

James Kincaid, English professor at the University of
Southern California, put it this way: It seems that
every photo of a nude child "must pass this test: can
we create a sexual fantasy that includes it?  Such
directives seem an efficient means for manufacturing a
whole nation of pedophiles."

We need less fantasy about pedophilia, which is
actually uncommon.  We need instead to focus on
children learning the physical natures of both sexes at
all ages without fear or shame of their own or others'
bodies.  Their body image and self-esteem are harmed
more by panicking over nudity than by ignoring it,
accepting it, or using it to teach body education and
respect.

Will hysteria over nude children ruin some wonderful
family moments?  Suppose we take a photo of our kid
doing cartwheels or somersaults in a joyous state
without clothes: How may we have it developed so that
we get our photo back and not a pair of handcuffs?
Using private film developers or digital cameras may be
the only way.

Because of cases like the Mikutas', we may have to hide
what is normal and healthy.  Because children don't need
the police and CAS exploiting them, harassing families,
and trying to enforce false, harmful beliefs.

----------------------------------------------------------





Book:
----------------------------------------------------------

February 15th 2001

On Wednesday night, South African author Mark Behr
spoke at Royce Hall at the University of California at
Los Angeles.  The critically acclaimed author read a
selection from his latest novel, "Embrace."

Behr, who has received much acclaim, including the Los
Angeles Times Book Award for his 1993 novel, "The Smell
of Apples," has made a name for himself in what has
been called a new genre of literature.

[...]

"Embrace" is a pseudo-autobiographical novel about
apartheid South Africa told from the point of view of
an adult white male looking back on his childhood.  The
story is the tale of a young boy dealing with his
repressed homosexuality.

Behr read a passage from the novel, which explicitly
described a sexual encounter between the young boy and
his significantly older musical conductor/instructor.

"I juxtaposed homosexual pedophilia with brutalities in
the text, which, I hope, raised the question of our
society's obsession with childhood sexuality," Behr
said.

[...]

Behr was born in Tanzania and raised in South Africa.
He currently holds a professorship at several
institutions, including the University of Johannesburg,
and is currently working on a new novel, "Kings of
the Water."

[...]

----------------------------------------------------------






TV: UK:
----------------------------------------------------------

14th February 2001

The Financial Times

_Flagships heading for the rocks_

[...] The tabloid cliches chime with the tabloid news
values [as TV reportage] now opts for sensation.

[BBC's] Panorama has not gone all the way far down the
road yet.  Two weeks ago the programme was devoted to the
railways.  But last week it plumped for the News of the
World's favourite subject, paedophilia, a topic which,
once upon a time, we would have known Panorama would
approach in an unexcited way, putting matters in their
historical and social context.  Not any more.  This
edition, called "The Wonderland Club", consisted of a
one-woman report on an internet ring, recently exposed
by the police.  Reporter Jane Corbyn claimed: "The idea
that children could want sex is totally abhorrent to
everyone" to which one member of the ring, predictably
enough, replied: "Not to us."  He - or Corbyn - might
have added: "And not to those much-admired inventors of
western civilisation, democracy and the arts, the
ancient Greeks."  But reasoned debate was clearly not
what was wanted.  You could sense that if anyone had
asked "What about a consenting 15 1/2-year-old?"  they
would have wheeled out the ducking stool.  [...]

----------------------------------------------------------
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'The Fairy Knight'
---------------------------------------------------------

To Talitha Cumi:

>though I am "reconciled" to the permanency of
>my sexual-emotional fixation with young kids (mostly
>lg's), if I could wave the proverbial "magic wand"
>and wake up tomorrow feeling lust for adult women, I
>would do so.

Though I can empathize, I would not change that aspect
of me for anything.  There are three things that make
up who I am, that I will never change no mater what the
price.  That is one of them.  If I changed it, I would
no longer be me.  I have changed myself during my
lifetime, sometimes radically.  But the centre?  That
remains forever the same.  And that has always bean a
part of me.  I knew I was a gl from the time I had my
first cognisant thoughts.  I did not, of course,
understand the implications.  Indeed, I was very
fortunate to have a friend who was understanding and
who cautioned me to hide this aspect of myself.

>The second reason that partly "disqualifies" me for
>participation in this group is that I am a practising
>Christian, and my understanding of the Bible is a
>central point of reference for how I conduct my life
>at all levels of interaction with society.

So?  I am a practising Pagan.  Welcome and thank you
for your input.  Please, by all means tell us how you
face the dichotomy of your religion and your
orientation.  Maybe you have some insight that can help
me weather my own problems.  And I am very certain
there are others you can help as well.

--

To 'Dalderious':
>This all sounds pathetic, but I've been so hurt by my
>last two loves which ended a year and two years ago, I
>wonder if that pain will ever leave.

"Some say love it is a river,
     that drowns the tender need
Some say love it is a razor
     that leads the soul to bleed
Some say love it is a hunger
     an endless aching need
I say love it is a flower
     and you, its only seed

Its the heart afraid of breaking
     that never learns to dance
Its the dream afraid of waking
     that never takes the chance
Its one who won't be taken
     who can not seem to give
And the soul afraid of dying
     that never learns to live

When the night has been to lonely
     and the road has been to long
And you think that love is only
     for the lucky and the strong
Just remember, in the winter,
     far beneath the bitter snow
Lies a seed, that [rises?] with the sun's love
     in the spring, becomes the rose."

I heard this song on the radio last night, and your
comments in what you wrote made me think of it.  I do
hope that Ianthe doesn't mind my posting it.  I have no
idea who sings it, or what the title is.  But I think
it is very beautiful, and appropriate for us
especially.

'The Fairy Knight'
---------------------------------------------------------






'Lloyd' writes:
---------------------------------------------------------

Hi everyone.  Am having a great time here, weather
continues great, wish you were here.  I am in the
official lg capital of the world.  The streets are
thronged with beauties.  I won't go into too much
detail, in case I get blue-penned.  But the delicate
fingers of the Little Goddess have made their presence
felt.  When I arrived here, I found out that I would be
working with 11-15 year olds.  I was much-ly pleased by
this turn of events.  What's more, the girls with whom
I work act like I'm a film star or something.  They're
all dying to ask me questions, and keep telling me how
handsome I am.  (It gives a whole new meaning to the
phrase blind adulation.)  It's really, really great.
As I speak, my ego is off terrorising the capital like
it was Godzilla.  The uniform designers in the city
have obviously been to the St. Trinian's School of Sexy
Uniforms, and even the skirts of the youngest girls you
see rarely reach the knees.  For the older girls (ie,
eleven and above) mid-thigh is more common.  Santa
Maria.

The other day I was doing my Miss Jean Brodie act
(teaching a small group of kids outside.)  five
thirteen-fourteen year old girls were sitting on a
bench.  I had to sit at their feet.  This put my eyes
at a rather delicate height, and it was a struggle to
keep my head raised to a modest angle for the whole
lesson.  One final little detail.  The bus-stop near my
place of work happens to be by what would be called in
English parlance a primary school.  So as I wait for
the bus, I am surrounded by lots of young ones.
Needless to say, I don't really care how late the bus
is.

I have also fallen hopelessly in love with a twelve
year old.  I met her at a big get-together of the
family I am staying with.  She is probably the most
beautiful girl I have ever seen.  I guess she looks
kind of like those girls from that "Two of a Kind"
program, (I think that's the right one - American
twins.) though not blonde and blue-eyed.  My
Carmencita also has a great pair of eyebrows.  (No,
really, I do mean eyebrows.)  They were so expressive,
as was her whole face.  She wore a wonderfully slinky
long dress.  My God, it was something else.  I have
also been informed that she is very bright.  When I
asked her to dance, she flatly refused.  Which figures.
I did dance with her eleven year old sister, though,
who was nice.  Not as beautiful, but a nice girl.
(Well, as far as I could tell without actually being
able to communicate with her.)  By the end of the
evening, she would wave to me each time we made eye
contact.  It was sweet.  I'd like to say more about the
girls where I am working, but it probably wouldn't be a
good idea.

There has been one interesting development, though.  I
mentioned the twelve year old in an e-mail home to my
dad.  I said something along the lines of "sadly the
only good-looking girl there was only eleven or
twelve."  In his reply, my dad wrote "Is eleven or
twelve really that young?"  As you can imagine, I was a
little surprised by that.  It's given me the feeling
that maybe I'll be able to "come out" to him.  I don't
know.  But even if I do, it won't be for a while, since
I'd rather do it in person.

One final comment before I reply to other posts.  The
sound of lgs speaking in Spanish is one of the most
beautiful things you could hope to hear.  (I think the
same goes for any of the romance languages.)  From my
bedroom I can always hear lgs playing, though I can
never seem to see them from the window.  Which means
either: a) they are playing out of sight; or b) the
voices exist only in my head.  The former is more
likely, but the latter would not surprise me a great
deal.

--

'Talitha Cumi' wrote:
>even if my writing were recognised
>"back home" by someone subscribing to the list

OK, so you weren't asking for comments on this, but
that's never stopped me before.  My thoughts on being
recognised by anyone have always been as follows.  Deny
it.  It's difficult for them to prove that it is you
without going through the courts.  And also, what are
_they_ doing subscribing to a mailing list for
paedophiles, eh?

>I believe that Ianthe has little patience with those
>of us who have strong "religious" beliefs

I, personally, am fine with people with strong
religious beliefs as long as they do not attempt to
inflict them on other people.  All too often the people
who quote the bible use it in the sense of "Thou shalt
not".  The people who justify being homophobic because
it says in the Bible it's wrong to be gay (allegedly),
yet conveniently gloss over the "Love thy neighbour"
sections.  That sort of thing really annoys me.  But,
being on this list, somehow I doubt you would be like
that.  So I would welcome any comments you had to
offer.

>most of my sexual fantasies (read
>"Catcher in the Rye"!)

I've just read [the novel] _Catcher in the Rye_ again.
I must be too innocent, but I didn't really see any
homosexual fantasies in it.  (If that is why you were
quoting it.)  Please correct me on this.  I did,
however, get the feeling that Holden had very strong
feelings towards his little sister.  (Probably because
I fall for her every time I read the book, but there
you go...)

>These were the 1970s, when the a yelled accusation of
>homosexuality would send everyone scurrying "bums to
>the wall"

That was still happening in the nineties.  Which - for
a liberal type like me - was really depressing.  In
cases like that, it's difficult to say "Actually, stop
that, you're being narrow minded wankers" without being
accused yourself.  Not that there's anything wrong with
being gay, but it's one more thing you can do without
when an adolescent.  I think that I've said before that
I did that whole "conversion" from thinking I was gay
to being a gl thing.  So I won't go into it again.

--

'Dalderious' wrote:
> Watching them run inside
>and seeing their little bottoms bounce was rather
>erotic, though that's just me.

Just you? Have you _read_ this list? ;)

>Someone else mentioned about interest in lgs being at
>least partly sexual.  Well it could be.  As I believe
>I
>mentioned before, it matters which comes first, the
>desire or the love.  If the love for an lg comes
>first,
>desire may follow, even too quickly to notice the
>succession, none-the-less, it can come second.  The
>overwhelming desire is probably powered by lust, but
>an
>informed self-reflective paedophile can keep that
>under control.

Well, I _have_ said that before, so I'll chip in here.
Time for a semantic morass, I feel.  (Sorry, Talitha
;)) I think I know what you are getting at here.
However, I do not know that there is really a
difference between desire and love.  Unless you are
talking about purely sexual desire, which is lust.  A
lustful attraction would, I think, be more along the
lines of looking at an lg, and thinking "Phwooar, she's
stunning, I want to insert parts of my body into her."

For me, sightings of girls tend to fall into two
categories.  The first is purely aesthetic.  I'll look
at a girl and think "She's pretty", and that will be
it.  Then there's the more intense feeling, when I want
to be with a girl, to relate to her, to just... well, I
don't know.  I can't explain it.  There is (sometimes)
a feeling of sexual excitement, though not necessarily
a desire to have sex.  (If that makes sense).  It is a
"love at first sight" kind of feeling.  Oh, I don't
know, I think that I'm probably just rambling now.  I
suppose it is always the problem that it is an
impossibility to express our feelings as we feel them.
Half the time I don't even know them myself.  But I
think to elevate love to a kind of uber-feeling is not
necessarily right.  Any pure human feeling is
legitimate.  I think that to divorce sexual desire from
love is related to what I mention below - about this
guilt we have surrounding pleasure.

--

A Mystery Writer wrote:

(Concerning a news story about a man being cleared of
patting girls on the bottom):
>The most interesting comment was something like,
>"It's
>not the pat on the behind, it's the erection".  That
>was referring to what was the problem.  Talk about
>victimless crimes...

This is a classic case of the Puritan philosophy that
seems to influence Westerners a lot (Those of us in the
US and England, especially).  If somebody enjoys doing
something, it must be wrong.  Denying pleasure is still
far too fashionable for my liking.

--

'Rasputin's Dog' wrote:
>I have a few thoughts about some recent posts.
>Nabakov
>wasn't a gl as such, but Lolita wasn't his only "of
>interest" book, see also The Enchanter, and Ada.

Thanks for correcting me on that.  From reading back
covers, no others I saw seemed particularly
"connected".  Obviously I was wrong.

Ianthe added:
> [ _Ada_ probably has even more underage sex and
>    eroticism in it than _Lolita_! ]

Not difficult to have more sex.  For such an infamous
book, the handling of sex was very tame.  (That's not a
criticism, by the way) It just goes to show that even
_implying_ underage sex was (and still is) taboo.
Although the erotic content was through the roof.
Also, 'Mr.  Dog', I just have to say how jealous of you
I am.  That you actually had an lg calling you up and
wanting to come round.

--

'The Fairy Knight' wrote:
>Being a writer and an artist, nobody questions me on
>things like that.  They just think "yeah, he's
>whacko"
>and let it go at that ;)

I tend to get away with stuff, like on the grounds of
being generally arty and "counter-culture", too.  I'm
an aspiring author, as well.  I've got one idea on the
brew at the minute.  I'm interested, though, when you
think of ideas, do you find little girls invading?  I
know that I can be thinking of _any_ idea - say, a
murder mystery - and then suddenly out of nowhere I'll
have a little girl working her way into the plot.  I
suppose I should just go with it.

--

Well, that's all I've got to say for now.  Oh, one last
thing that I want to correct from my last posting.  I
wrote:

>Funnily, in a guide-book, I read that
>recently a law has been passed in the area where I
>will
>be, making "abnormal sexual practices" illegal.  I
>guess I'll have to try and keep my hands off the
>bananas!

I realised that looks a bit, er, how shall I put it,
dodgy.  The original fruit I chose was one that (sort
of) worked as a metaphor for lgs.  However, as it gave
away my location a little, Ianthe decided to change it.
Unfortunately the replacement he chose was rather more
phallic than I would have liked.  I guess "peaches"
would be a good, non-locational, replacement.
Ciao,

'Lloyd'
---------------------------------------------------------






'Yuri' writes:
---------------------------------------------------------

Dear Friends,

I apologize for not writing in a while, things have
been busy here.  First off, part of my post that should
have been in ASGL Feb 4 was misplaced, so I am sending
it again:

>'Sanctuary' wrote:
>'Yuri' wrote:
>>>Second, its hard to be a father figure and a lover at
>>>the same time.  Trust me on that one.
>>
>>I agree.  IMHO, that is the main reason that the
>>relationship between Humbert and Lolita failed: he
>>tried to be her lover and her stepfather at the same
>>time.  It just doesn't work.
>
>Humbert was also jealous and possessive; a volatile
>combination.

Yes, very true.

>'mneme' wrote:
>Since I score well enough for MENSA on IQ tests, I've
>been wondering if anyone finds signs of mental maturity
>in an lg more attractive or less?  My guess would be
>less, but I've been wrong before.

Personally, it's that kind of mental maturity that does
attract me to a younger person.  But that's just me.

--

>'Rawdog' wrote (4th February 2001 (1):
>I am enjoying our exchange.  We're not in total
>disagreement.  I just think there are times when the
>"rules" take a back seat to the situation.

I too am enjoying our discussion.  And while the
"rules" may occasionally need to be broken because of
the situation, one's conscience should never do so,
because one must be able to look at oneself in the
mirror every morning.

>'Yuri' wrote:
>>You seem to be quick to dismiss society.
>
>I'm not quick to dismiss society's influence over most
>people's lives or its power to harm when it feels its
>collective will has been thwarted, but I believe that
>although it's necessary most of the time to accede to
>social norms, there are times when personal
>interactions become paramount and the will of the
>collective can, and even should, be ignored.
>Specifically, when two people are drawn to each other,
>individual initiative can take precedence over the
>desires of the culture as well as the "appearance" of
>impropriety.

I agree with you that there are times when one must put
personal interactions ahead of the collective will,
provided no one is hurt and no one's rights are
violated.  IMHO, that should be the limit of society's
dominance over individual will and the limit of the law
as well: protecting individual rights.  IMO, any given
law should satisfy one of two purposes: either it is
there to ensure individual rights are respected (for
example, the law against murdering someone fits this as
everyone has the right to life) or it is there to
ensure public safety by enforcing standards such as
building codes, rules for public modes of
transportation (buses, trains, planes, etc), etc.  A
law which does neither of these has no business being a
law, IMHO.

However, that does not mean that one can ignore the
realities of life.  To carry on with the example with
which we have been working, if a teacher wants to date
a student, I do not think it should be illegal per se,
unless the teacher attempts to use undue influence (for
example "sleep with me or I'll fail you), in which case
it is such an abuse of power which should be punished
(which I believe is something upon which you and I
agree) not the mere existence of the relationship.

However, having said that, for a teacher to date one of
his own students will reduce his effectiveness as a
teacher in that classroom.  That is not fair to the
other students, as they deserve the best teacher they
can get, without having to worry about any preferential
treatment the dated student might or might not be
getting.  It is also unfair to the dated student, as
she would likely get teased unmercifully, and it would
hamper her learning ability.  It is also unfair to the
teacher, as it puts him in a position where he is
vulnerable to manipulation by any of the students in
his class.  If the student and the teacher both want to
pursue a relationship, then either the teacher removes
himself from the classroom, or the student transfers to
another class.  It may not be fair, but whoever said
life was fair.  We have to deal with the reality of the
situation.

>>If I understand you correctly, you are saying that in any
>intergenerational
>>relationship, there is automatically a difference in power?  Why?
>
>It seems obvious that an older person, by dint of
>experience, wisdom, or simple physical size is in a
>positon of power vis a vis a much younger one.  Only a
>conscious decision not to abuse those advantages  makes
>the relationship equal in nature.  If you are 30, you
>don't go about a relationship with another 30 year old
>the same way you do with a 9  year old or even a 15
>year old.  Two 30 year olds with different outlooks and
>experience can hardly be compared to the difference in
>outlook and experience between a child or a teenager
>and an adult.  Not that there can't be differences in
>power between those of same age, but these differences
>are not necessarily inherent in the situation.

I agree with you that the differences in power,
experience and outlook are not inherent in an
intragenerational relationship, but they do occur to
some degree in every relationship, more so in some,
less so in others.  Such a difference is not exclusive
to intergenerational relationships.  I agree they are
more likely in such a relationship, and I agree that
only a conscious decision, by both parties, not to
abuse those advantages makes the relationship equal (or
at least as equal as any relationship can be), but I
believe that that applies to all relationships.

>>what I am saying has to do not with
>>inter-generational relationships, but with mixing a
>>professional and non-professional relationship with the
>>same person, whether it be inter-generational or not.
>>These are apples and oranges.
>
>In the final analysis it depends to some extent on the
>nature of the prof. rel. If, for example, you are in
>total authority over an individual in, say, a group
>home, then you have no business interacting in a
>romantic way with your charges.  If you are a
>psychologist, you have no business interacting that way
>with a patient.  In these and similar situations, your
>personal power is too great and romantic interaction
>gets directly in the way of what your professional
>interaction is trying to accomplish.

I agree.  IMHO, a teacher-student relationship also
falls in this category, as would doctor-patient, or
lawyer-client.

>In other cases or situations where one's
>interaction/control is more tenuous, I believe there is
>'wiggle room.'  In those cases, although it is not
>advisable to engage in romantic behaviour, I believe two
>individuals can and should exercise their own
>discretion, apart from what the culture expects, if
>indeed they feel drawn to each other and waiting or
>leaving are not viable options.

Agreed.  Examples could be two co-workers of different
rank, but not in the same 'chain of command'.

>>>You also need to be willing to accept
>>>the extreme joy, the fear, the emotional stress and
>>>the incredible heights and depths to which you will
>>>both take, and be taken, in such a relationship.
>
>>That comes with any relationship, it is not exclusive
>>to intergenerational ones.
>
>An intergen. rel. is more intense by its very nature
>than usual relationships.  Young girls can be extremely
>volatile and unpredictable, much more  so than their
>older counterparts.  Extremes come with the territory.
>In addition you have the added fear of being
>discovered, or possibly, having been discovered, and
>then having to deal with that.  Besides that, the very
>fact that what you are doing is generally taboo puts a
>heightened edge on everything.  It's a different ball
>game.

I agree with you that young girls, say younger that 12
or 13, are extremely unpredictable, but then again, so
are adult women.  =) It seems to me that you are
arguing both sides.  After all, if society doesn't
matter, then why should it's opinion of the activity
put such a heightened edge to the relationship?

>>>You must be willing to risk opprobrium, arrest, jail,
>>>loss of job.
>
>>  Why should one have to risk that in any relationship?
>
>One should _not_ have to risk that.  But if you find
>yourself in love with a 15 year old girl in a situation
>you can't get out of, and you're both willing to form a
>romantic bond, then the world will put you at risk for
>all of the above should you decide to proceed.

Well, I can only argue from the perspective of my home
country's laws.  If I want a relationship with a 15
y.o., then that is legal here, provided I am not in a
position of trust or authority towards her.  So, when I
was in such a situation (she was 16, I was 24), I
simply removed myself from the position of authority
before starting the romantic relationship, which
removed both the legal problem and the ethical one.

>>>>     It has to be one or the other: you can't "have your cake and
>>>>eat it too".
>
>>Who says?  Society?  You?  The law? [Rawdog said]
>
>>>I do.  After all, I was the one in the situation, and I
>>>am the one who has to look at myself in the mirror in
>>>the morning.
>
>Then by all means you were right to get out.  But
>whether I can look myself in the face in the morning
>has nothing to do with what the world thinks.  If I
>have been honest and true in my interactions with the
>other people, it's not a problem.  If I've been
>deceptive or manipulative, that would be another story.
>One's conscience should always take precedence over all
>other forms of behaviour control.

Agreed.

>>"Justice should not only
>>be done, but should manifestly and
>>undoubtedly be seen to be done."
>
>Right.  That's why Hester Prim wore a large, red "A"
>for adultery on her dress, which mentality is still
>prevalent in Amerika today.

I don't think that Lord Hewitt would have agreed that
wearing a large, red "A" constituted justice.

>>"It's not only the impropriety, but the
>>appearance of impropriety."
>
>Exactly my point.  A lot does depend on "appearance''
>in today's world, but that is the very thing that goes
>against my grain.  It's the very thing one must rage
>against.  This culture is prepared to crucify anybody
>who 'appears' to be the least bit off of the norm,
>particularly in areas dealing with sexuality.  It's
>obsessed with creating a 'herd mentality' that creates
>an artificial norm for all to accept and follow.

I agree that one must guard against such a 'herd
mentality', however I was discussing individual
perceptions rather than societal ones.  Societal
perception is most definitely coloured by the herd
mentality and most definitely condemns anything
different.  That comes from man's latent xenophobia,
and as we all know, fear leads to anger, anger leads to
hatred, and hatred leads to the dark side.  However,
individual perceptions are less likely to be influenced
by the mob, but do influence ones actions and feelings.
If you were a student in a class and the professor was
dating a student who happened to get better grades than
you, wouldn't you feel, justly or unjustly, that those
grades might have been influenced by the personal
romantic relationship between the teacher and the
student?

>>real problem of any appearance of favouritism.  Any
>>non-professional relationship would essentially destroy
>>any effectiveness I would have had as a leader and a
>>person in a position of authority.
>
>This can be a real problem and must be considered
>before embarking on any such relationship.

Then why not eliminate the problem?

>'Talitha Cumi' wrote:
>To "Yuri":
>
>Though you haven't responded directly to me, I want to
>thank you for your intelligent approach to the issues
>you have written about. Sometimes the "conversation"
>on this list seems to get bogged down in the most woeful
>semantic morasses and infantile egocentrism.  Reading
>thoughtful, well-expressed writing like yours reassures
>me that we are not all gl's are stuck at 12 years old,
>both emotionally (like myself) AND intellectually, to
>add insult to injury, as it were. Please be encouraged
>to express your thoughts on any issue related to girl-
>loving and gl's; it is bound to be thought provoking,
>and of benefit to those of us who really want to analyse
>what we are, where we've come from, and where we're
>going to.

Thank you for the kind words.  I do apologize if you
felt slighted by my not responding directly to you,
however, I felt that I had already addressed the same
points in what I had written, and wanted to avoid
repeating myself.

>A delicate question: how many out there, when you think
>of (or perhaps engage in) sex with an adult woman, it's
>like the thought of having sex with your mother?

Personally, I have perfectly normal sex with adult
women (without thinking of my mother), but I happen to
also be attracted to younger women and girls.  For me,
its an AND not an OR, but that's just me, and from what
I gather that puts me in the minority here.

>'Sanctuary' wrote:
>'Lloyd' wrote:
>>Crime is always and only created by society - without a
>>society of law and order, there can be no "crime".
>
>I will always resist actions that infringe upon
>another's freedom but so-called "victimless crimes"
>have no business being prosecuted.  The 'Prohibition
>Era' in the USA during the 1920's clearly illustrates
>this.  If activities are entered into freely then no
>one has the right to forbid them unless they infringe
>upon another's liberty.

I agree.  See what I said above about the purpose which
should be served by a law.

>'The Fairy Knight' wrote:
>To both 'Yuri' and 'Rawdog':
>
>I am thoroughly enjoying your current debate.  First
>because you both are making very sound arguments for
>your positions, and second because you both seem to be
>conducting the debate on a very mature level.  I have
>noticed that that does not happen among Adults very
>often these days.  Just to throw my two cents in, "the
>answer, as always, lies somewhere in the middle."

Thank you for the kind words.

Have a good week, my friends.

'Yuri'
--------------------------------------------------------







'girl luvr' writes:
---------------------------------------------------------

Thanks for the recent posting and, as always, most
interesting.

Here is part 2 of my account:

A YOUNG BOY'S AWAKENING

Part 2

I don't think I gave any more thought to this until
some months later.  I am unsure of the exact age I was,
but it was probably somewhere around my eighth
birthday.  This particular day my brothers' and I were
playing with a group of neighbourhood children in a
nearby empty lot.  After about an hour everyone left
except one girl and myself so we started to play hide
and seek in a large stand of trees.  I suddenly
remembered the earlier experience and, as we could not
be seen, decided to try and see 'what she looked like'.
I made the casual suggestion that she may like to play
'Mothers and Fathers'.  She seemed quite agreeable so
we found a small clearing in the trees where we were
able to kneel down and not be seen.  With a little
persuasion she lifted her dress and pulled down her
panties while I opened the short trousers that I was
wearing.

I was fascinated to see she was also missing a penis
and I investigated this in great detail, and I seem to
remember that seemed to derive some pleasure from it.
It must have been about then, that I realized that this
must be the way ALL girls were made and I wondered how
she managed to 'pee' without a penis.  To my great
disappointment, we had to cut the game short when we
heard her mother calling her for dinner.  I wanted to
continue a few days later but she never agreed to meet
me alone again.  She came from a family of three
sisters and yet she did not seem to be surprised at
seeing my very immature 'equipment'.  In later years I
wondered if she had played that game before with
someone.

That brief encounter piqued my interest and I decided
to follow the interesting question about 'peeing' the
first opportunity that arose, and I think that this was
the time when my active interest in investigating and
fondling the genitals of young girls started.

Part 3

In the street behind where we lived was a small inner
city park.  It is a square grassed area in the middle
of a residential housing area and had about 20 large,
very old trees and a lot of smaller bushes.  The square
had been provided with a Band Rotunda, children's
playground, and back-to-back male and female toilets.
The square's main use was as a practice area by the
local brass bands, very popular in those years, plus
the local children also used it as a playground.

Almost opposite the square lived a family with 12
children, and I used to be particularly friendly with
one boy from this large family.  On occasion when I
called at his house, if he was not home I would stay
and play with his other siblings.  Two of these
children were twin girls who at that stage were only
slightly younger than I was.  They were not identical
as one was blond and the other was somewhat darker.

One day I happened to find myself alone on the Rotunda
with the blond twin.  I started to make a few
suggestions and I 'accidentally' allowed my hand to
rest on her lap.  She did not stop me, so with only a
very minor amount of coaxing, she allowed me to put my
hand under her dress and touch her groin through her
panties.  Of course I wanted to do more, so with my
heart beating furiously, I asked her if she liked me
tickling her there.  I remember she sort of hesitated
then said yes, so I said that there were to many people
there and persuaded her to follow me across the park to
the nearby toilet block.

Because of the position on one edge of the square,
these toilets were very close to houses across the
street.  To provide some privacy, the local authorities
had placed the toilet doors at the rear and then
provided additional screening by shielding the
entrances it with a group of trees and bushes.
Something I might add that would never be done these
days but this was the innocent times of 50 years ago.
The privacy offered was perfect for my activities and I
made continued use of them over the years that
followed.

We walked over and stood behind the bushes so that we
were partially hidden from the park side and completely
hidden from nearby houses.  Concealed by the shrubbery,
she waited outside while I checked the toilet and made
sure it was empty, and when I decided it was OK, I took
her by the hand and led her into one of the two
cubicles.  After I shut the door, she seemed quite
happy to allow me to lift her dress and pull down her
panties.  Although only a couple of years younger than
me, she was quite a small girl for her age, so I helped
her up to stand on the seat of the toilet.  This placed
her at a much better height and I had a marvellous time
inspecting and playing with her immature genitals.

At that young age I had no idea that girls had a
vagina, so my activities were limited to me rubbing my
fingers up and down her 'slit' and opening the edges a
little to see between.  I think this was the first time
that I actively realized that there was a tiny bump in
there but really thought nothing of it.  I do remember
wondering if it was a penis that had not fully grown.
I showed her my penis, and after seeing it that first
day, she seemed quite interested and on later occasions
sometimes she would ask to hold it to see it grow
larger.  (Only a slight amount at that young age, of
course)

I was very keen to repeat this delightful activity and
started to look for her after school, but every time I
saw her she was with other children, so much to my
frustration I did not see her alone for about 2 weeks.

Then one afternoon as I was walking home from school,
she happened to leave the school at the same time.  I
engaged her in conversation and asked if she would like
to come to the square and play afterwards.  She told me
she had to clean her room but would be there after
that.  I did some of my homework then went to the
square and waited for her.  I might add that I remember
being so excited and distracted that my homework that
day suffered - and as a consequence earned the teachers
extreme displeasure the following day.

I waited in the Rotunda and I was beginning to think
she was not coming, when she appeared around the corner
and to my surprise walked directly toward the toilet
block instead of toward me.  I ran to meet her, then
with my heart pounding asked if she wanted to go in.
She said she did, so again I made sure that the
building was empty, and as there was nobody near, we
sneaked into a cubicle.  I turned to lock the door and
when I turned back, to my surprise had already taken
off the shorts she was wearing and was removing her
panties.  Again I helped her to climb up on the seat
and this time when I started to touch her gently, she
took hold of my wrist with both her hands and pressed
my hand hard into her groin.  Of course I co-operated
and she seemed to get quite excited by it and I have to
confess that I was in 'seventh heaven'.  I did manage
to persuade her to play with my penis but she really
seemed to prefer me touching her.  About 15 minutes
into this delightful game, someone came into the next
cubicle and we had to be very quiet until they left.
Following that, we dressed, I checked inside and out
and she followed me out.

After that occasion, whenever we met, she always wanted
me to 'play' with her, regardless of where we were, or
what we were doing.  Her enthusiasm was such that one
time it caused a near disaster.  I went to visit her
older brother at their home and happened to meet her in
her father's garage/workshop.  Her father was working
in a room only few feet away, but before I realized
what was happening, she had lifted her dress and was
going to remove her panties.  I was fortunately able to
stop her or I may have been in serious trouble.

This pretty young girl was most unusual in that she
seemed to derive a huge amount of pleasure from our
juvenile sexual activities.  I am sure she never had an
orgasm but she certainly seemed to enjoy the contact
and I don't remember any other girl since who derived
so much enjoyment from my 'activities'.  These contacts
continued for most of that year and I managed to find
an opportunity every week or so to take her to the
Toilet or into a nearby clump of trees that provided
some privacy.  At times she would come and seek me out
and on the rare occasion when I was not free she seemed
quite disappointed.

Regrettably after about 10 months, she suddenly lost
interest and no longer wanted to play my 'games' and
although I asked her why, I never found out.  I was
quite at losing that playmate, so I set out to try and
interest her twin sister.

One afternoon my parents and two brothers were away for
the day and as I was home alone, so I walked around the
corner and invited the sister back to my house to play
so board game I had.  She came to the door about 20
minutes later and I we played some game or other for a
while until I eventually I 'popped the question'.  To
my great disappointment I found that unlike her twin
sister, she was not the slightest bit interested
despite my best efforts to get her to co-operate.  I
tried all sorts of inducements, but the only thing she
would permit in the end was to briefly touch her
genitals through her panties in exchange for some
candy.  I never did understand why one twin was so
agreeable to my suggestions when the other was not.

--

Parts 4 and 5 to follow next....

'girl luvr'
---------------------------------------------------------





'P' writes:
--------------------------------------------------------

I wrote one month ago, about my problem with the most
wonderful girl, "S" - who will leave the institution
where I work by the start of June.  Now there are only
three months left of our relationship.  Time is running
out.

I know I will never forget her.  And I am very sure of
that, because I keep her image on videotape.

The situation is, that I for years have been the
video-photographer at the institution.  I have filmed
theatre, weekend trips etc.  The last three years I
have turned myself into a sort of drama-teacher, and my
way of working with the children is to make
video-films.  They write the stories and they act, I do
the filming and editing.

This involves a lot of children, but some are more
enthusiastic than others.  And S is the big star.  She
really has a big talent and steals the picture again
and again.  There are hardly any bad feelings about
this from the other children, because S is very popular
and very good in any role.

This last year I have been filming almost every week,
and since Christmas almost every day.  I now have more
than two hours of edited video-film, in which S appears
as one of the main actors.  And there is nothing secret
(or indecent) about this - the film is showed in public
for everybody, including the parents.  And when S (and
a lot of other children) leaves the institution, she
will get a tape as a farewell-present with all the
video-films.  So she can show the tape to her own kids,
when she grow up!  In this way, I am pretty sure that S
will remember me for years to come - as the nice guy
behind the video-camera.

When I edit the films, I must be sure, that S doesn't
dominate the picture all the time - the other kids must
have almost the same screen appearance.. But I will
always make my own "directors cut", where I include all
footage with S, including mistakes, retakes, laughing
and discussions.  I can be very slow to turn off the
camera, when a scene goes wrong, if S is in it.

With my own 'directors cut', I now have more than 5
hours of video-film where S appears, and there is still
more to come.  And there are absolutely no indecent
scenes, nothing that could offend anybody.  But if
anybody knew, that I am 'collecting' so much video-film
of the _same_ 9 yo girl - that might be a problem.  So
that part is a secret.

I don't know, if all my video-tape will comfort me,
when S leaves my institution.  But I hope so.

I can't find any other solutions to my problem right
now.  I can't take 4 months off.  Yes, there are other
younger special girls, who may get more attention in
the future.  There are at least two, who for some
unknown reason seems to be very fond of me.

But - when you really love somebody, you can't just
replace her with another.  It will take time, and it
hurts.

'P'
-----------------------------------------------------------
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ASGL-L
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France:
------------------------------------------------------

_Calls for the decriminalisation of paedophilia rebound
on heroes of May 68_

24th February 2001

Jean-Paul Sartre, Simone de Beauvoir and the current
French health and education ministers Bernard Kouchner
and Jack Lang were among the signatories of petitions
in the 1970s calling for paedophilia to be
decriminalised, it emerged yesterday.

A number of documents have resurfaced - in the wake of
accusations of possible paedophilia against the
former student revolutionary Danny Cohn-Bendit - that
show France's intellectuals being swept up by the
values of the May 1968 revolution and its aftermath, a
period that witnessed probably the biggest change in
sexual behaviour in recorded history.

The petitions were issued after a 1977 trial that saw
three men jailed for non-violent consenting sex
offences with children aged 12 and 13.  'Three years in
prison for caresses and kisses: enough is enough,' one
petition, signed by Mr Kouchner and Mr Lang, said.

'French law recognises in 12- and 13-year-olds a
capacity for discernment that it can judge and punish,'
said a second petition signed by Sartre and De
Beauvoir, along with fellow intellectuals Michel
Foucault, Roland Barthes, Jacques Derrida; a leading
child psychologist, Francoise Dolto; and writers
Philippe Sollers, Alain Robbe-Grillet and poet Louis
Aragon.

Now an MEP for the French Green party, Mr Cohn-Bendit
has been embarrassed by the resurfacing of an article
he published in 1975 about the 'erotic' nature of his
contacts with children at an alternative kindergarten
in Frankfurt, where he lived and worked after being
exiled from France for his part in the events of May
1968.

'Certain children opened the flies of my trousers and
started to tickle me,' he wrote.  'I reacted
differently each time, according to the circumstances
... But when they insisted on it, I then caressed
them.'

Mr Cohn-Bendit has insisted that the passages 'bear no
relationship to reality', that he has never been a
paedophile, and that the article was 'a product of its
time, of our anti-authoritarianism; pure provocation,
designed to shock the bourgeoisie'.

At the time, the book and Mr Cohn-Bendit's TV
appearances to discuss it, got critical acclaim.

Some 20 children then in his care, now in their 30s,
and their parents have written an open letter in his
support.  Frankfurt prosecutors said yesterday there
was 'quite clearly' no case to answer.

------------------------------------------------------





UK:
------------------------------------------------------

_Court downfall of a childcare 'saint'_

'Carer of the year' urged children to invent claims of
sexual abuse

24th February 2001

A woman described as 'a saint' on the BBC's Children in
Need after she adopted more than 36 children and
fostered many more was yesterday criticised by a judge
as a liar and a risk to children.

Jeanette Roberts, 61, was said to be a deceitful,
unscrupulous woman who locked up children for long
periods and encouraged them to invent stories of sexual
abuse.  The court heard that children were "clearly at
risk" in her care.

Miss Roberts, a devout Christian, has had more than 80
children and young adults pass through her care and has
won numerous awards including carer of the year, as
well as being the focus of television documentaries and
books for her work with children with learning
difficulties and behavioural problems.

But her methods were questioned in a judgment handed
down at the end of the longest case in the history of
Britain's family courts.  Mr Justice Hughes criticised
her ethos, which involved children changing their name
to Roberts and losing contact with their birth
families.

The family division of the high court found that Miss
Roberts and one of her adopted children, Karen Roberts,
who eventually came to help run the Old Convent, in
Bicknacre, Essex, encouraged some of the children to
make confessions of sexual abuse.  It found that Karen
Roberts, who suffers from a schizo-affective disorder,
also stole UKP 26,000 in criminal injuries compensation
from two of these children, with Roberts's knowledge.

The court heard allegations from two families that
children had been improperly influenced into inventing
claims of sexual abuse and giving false evidence at the
Old Bailey.  Two defendants were acquitted but one was
sentenced to 12 years.  He has maintained his innocence
and the children - now adults - have admitted they
lied.

The judge believed that this was part of a pattern in
the Old Convent: "Jeanette was and remains very likely
to question children in such a way as to produce wholly
unreliable accusations of sexual abuse."

The court action was brought by Essex county council
following concerns about children in Miss Roberts's
care.  Social services had applied to remove six
children but yesterday Mr Justice Hughes said only two
would not be returned.

The judgment says the complaints "include a great many
histories of children unduly influenced in what they
said to outsiders... Of these the most serious were the
statements of no less than five children from two
different families that as a result of improper
influence by those at the Old Convent they had made
allegations that they had been sexually abused in their
former homes when they had not."

Children had been "disciplined by being confined to
their rooms, often locked in", and one autistic child
was locked in his room with no one else in the house
except a very disabled child.  A boy of 22 months was
locked in his room at 8am on the day of the police
raid.  The key could not be found.

Last night, social services and adoption agencies came
in for criticism for allowing one woman to adopt so
many children and for failing to detect her regime
sooner.  Miss Roberts's public status as a "paragon" of
virtue meant the adopting authorities always gave her a
very sympathetic hearing.

In the foreword to Roberts's biography, Esther Rantzen
describes her as "a unique human being who has
discovered her own way to heal and survive".

The judge said he "met a great deal of outright
untruth" from Miss Roberts and other adults at the Old
Convent.  Miss Roberts wrote a letter to an adoption
agency saying her brother committed suicide: he is
still alive.  She also told lies about how old her
parents were when they died in order to be able to
adopt more children.

------------------------------------------------------





UK:
------------------------------------------------------

24th February 2001

_Sex abuse awards to rise_

Jack Straw's proposals [on Government crime
compensation awards are] likely to come into effect in
April, [and] will increase most awards by 10 percent.
[...]  Alleged victims of childhood sexual abuse will
be entitled to a minimum UKP 8,200, rather than the
present UKP 6,000.

------------------------------------------------------





Canada:
------------------------------------------------------

_Sharpe's pornography trial date set_

Feb 23rd 2001

A trial date has been set for John Robin Sharpe.  The
retired city planner will go to court for two weeks
beginning June 4 to face a trial on two charges each of
possession of child pornography and distribution of
child porn.

------------------------------------------------------





USA:
------------------------------------------------------

21st February 2001

_Board votes to dissolve LA pornography commission_

The Los Angeles County Board of Supervisors voted 3-2
Tuesday to disband the county's 37-year-old pornography
commission.  Arguing that the commission had met only
once since 1995 - and only five of the 15 commissioners
attended that meeting - Supervisors Zev Yaroslavsky,
Gloria Molina and Yvonne Brathwaite Burke voted to end
the Commission on Obscenity and Pornography.

One of the Commission's few recent actions was to work
with the Los Angeles Police in 1999 to publish and
distribute 40,000 "Stop Child Pornography" flyers to
schools and community groups.

------------------------------------------------------





USA: New Mexico:
------------------------------------------------------

February 24, 2001

_Child Porn Possession Measure Goes to Gov._

New Mexicans who possess child pornography could face
criminal charges under state legislation a step
closer to becoming law.

Distribution and manufacture of child pornography
already is a crime in New Mexico, but possession
remains legal under state law.

The House and Senate have approved the bill to outlaw
possession, which now goes to Gov. Gary Johnson.

The Sexual Exploitation of Children Act was one of the
first bills approved by the state House this year.
Intentional possession of child pornography would
become a fourth-degree felony under the act.

A fourth-degree felony in New Mexico is punishable by
up to 18 months in prison and/or a fine of up to
$5,000.

The American Civil Liberties Union and the New Mexico
Criminal Defense Lawyers Association have opposed the
Park bill, calling it too broad.

Sen. Roman Maes, D-Santa Fe, who did not vote on the
measure, called the bill "overreaching" and said it
would "affect too many innocent people."

Sen. Manny Aragon, D-Albuquerque, who voted in favor
of the bill, raised similar concerns during the Senate
debate on Friday.

------------------------------------------------------





USA: law:
------------------------------------------------------

re: "U.S. Supreme Court agreed to re-evaluate the
5-year-old 'computer-generated child porn' law after
a California appellate court overturned it, saying it
goes too far."

_Free speech lawyers line up for 'virtual porn' case_

22nd February 2001

[...] New York attorney Marjorie Heins, director of
free expression policy at the National Coalition
Against Censorship, is joining with the American Civil
Liberties Union to file an amicus brief opposing the
law.  She says the law is unconstitutional because it
creates "thought-control rationale," regulating the
possibility of a crime rather than the crime itself.

The Free Speech Coalition's lead attorney, Lew Sirkin,
will take his arguments to the Supreme Court, which is
expected to hear the case later this year.  Sirkin --
who argued the case before the California appellate
court that overturned the law -- says he's confident he
has a case, especially because on his side is the
influential First Amendment authority Frederick
Schauer, the Harvard University professor who chaired
the Meese Report on pornography during the Reagan era.
As Sirkin says, outlawing the potential misuse of
virtual images could be a slippery slope for First
Amendment rights: "We're making a crime without a real
victim here."

------------------------------------------------------






Comment: Eire:
------------------------------------------------------

February 19th 2001

_The media and the monsters_

Thanks largely to the mass media, it is generally
accepted by now that there is no crime in the world
worse than paedophilia.  Murder doesn't even come
close.  Serial killers are almost saints in comparison.
Large-scale fraudsters, the muggers of old people,
bombers, terrorists, multiple rapists, mass-murderers
and genocidal lunatics are no more than minor social
deviants compared to the man with an unhealthy interest
in children.

That is what "a paedophile" is, and it is quite bad
enough, but in the public mind it is now a man who
instantly and always acts on his unspeakable urges, and
indulges in his depraved and destructive behaviour at
every possible opportunity.

The public and the police now appear to see no
difference between the pathetic sexually-deviant loner
wandering the streets (or more lately the equally
pathetic Internet cruiser) and the vicious people who
actually abuse children physically and mentally.  By
this reckoning, the man who gave us the Alice in
Wonderland books (and who certainly had an odd interest
in young girls) is as evil and horrific as the worst
active paedophile in today's society.

Last week, a 51-year-old male nurse was warned in a
British court that he faced up to 10 years'
imprisonment after he admitted 20 charges of
downloading indecent images from the Internet.  This
seems to have shocked the defendant, so he was informed
that recently introduced laws in Britain mean that
downloading such images is treated as seriously as
actually taking or creating the images.  So the fellow
who prints out a set of such pictures simply for his
own pleasure is regarded as the same as the person who
actually took the photographs of the unfortunate
children and made them universally available.

Is this fair?  The distinctions of criminality in this
odious area are now gone.  It still remains perfectly
acceptable (in terms of the law) to stare at depraved
imagery on screen for as long as one wishes, but with
Jack Straw currently ambulance-chasing opinion the way
he currently is, it seems only a matter of time before
the police in Britain are allowed to burst in to your
study and check that you are indeed working on your
master's thesis on Byzantine art, and not gratifying
depraved sexual urges by means of the Internet.

The male nurse who was charged with the offences in a
Wiltshire court last week, was shopped to the police by
his wife.  She grew suspicious when he began spending a
lot of time at his computer, and her father and brother
helped her find out what he was up to.  After the
hearing she told reporters that her nine-year marriage
had been going through "a bad patch", but she had never
had an inkling of his paedophile interests: "Obviously
I haven't had any contact with him since.  I haven't
seen or heard from him since all this happened ...
thankfully we didn't have any children.  I don't want
anything more to do with him."

In calling the police to her home, his wife took action
which some people will see as brave and civic-minded.
Others might feel that the "bad patch" in a nine-year
marriage must have been particularly bad, and that her
action was vindictive in the extreme.  Before facing
what may be a 10-year prison term (sentencing has been
adjourned), the husband must undergo psychiatric tests.
In other words the court accepts the possibility that
he may be mentally ill.  If so, treatment will no doubt
be recommended (in prison) and it may be that whatever
illness he suffers from can be cured.

His wife does not appear to be interested in knowing
whether he is sick or not - or curable - she simply
wants nothing more to do with him.  Fine.  But for her
to imply that any children they might have had would
have been molested by her husband is quite an
outrageous projection.

However, his wife's reactions are understandable.  The
burgeoning army of pop psychologists in the media
paints paedophiles as monsters beyond all human help.
We are regularly told that they are "in denial" and do
not recognise their own evil nature.  We are also given
to understand (quite idiotically) that they lurk
everywhere, around every corner, just waiting for the
chance to pounce on our children.  We are encouraged to
regard them as untouchables and untreatables.

We are now in a climate where the suggestion can be
made that it might actually be "simpler" to sentence
all paedophiles to death.  The public, its opinion
already well moulded in this area by the media,
would probably be receptive.  Paedophiles themselves
might welcome the idea, because if paedophiles found
themselves awaiting gas chambers, they might finally
attract some genuine interest in the circumstances,
background and/or mental conditions that brought
them there.

------------------------------------------------------






USA: privacy:
------------------------------------------------------

_Threat to Web Anonymity Is Dropped_

23rd February 2001

A legal battle over anonymous speech in cyberspace
fizzled after a company withdrew its demand for the
names of hostile message-writers in an electronic chat
room.

John Banas, of Rural/Metro Corp., said the company
resolved its "confidential internal matter" and was
dropping its subpoenas for the names of four
contributors to a Yahoo.com message board.

--

23rd February 2001

_Filtering firm stops selling lists of sites kids
visit_

A major Internet filtering company will stop collecting
and selling the Web habits of millions of
schoolchildren who use its product after privacy groups
protested and the Defense Department had second
thoughts.

N2H2, which makes the "Bess" Internet filtering
software, said Thursday it has stopped selling its
"Class Clicks" lists that report the Web sites children
visit on the Internet and how much time they spend at
each one.

--

IBM pulls plan for unique hard-disk IDs

22nd February 2001

IBM has withdrawn a plan to embed unique digital IDs in
hard-drives and other digital media.

Under the original plan, known as Content Protection
for Removable Media (CPRM), unique digital IDs would
have been incorporated into everything from hard-drives
to recordable CDs and flash memory cards used in
digital cameras.

Members of the National Committee for Information
Technology Standards said Thursday it was now giving
the go-ahead to develop an alternative outline plan, in
which ID numbers, encryption keys, or other codes could
be recorded.  The new method, if proven, could also be
used for copy protection, but would likely not cover
hard-drives.

------------------------------------------------------





Books:
------------------------------------------------------

25th February 2001

_Official biographer agrees Monty fell in love with
boys_

Field Marshal Montgomery, Britain's most famous second
world war commander, fell in love with young boys,
according to his official biographer.

Nigel Hamilton has written a book, _The Full Monty_, in
which he claims that the man who conquered the German
army in north Africa in 1942 had a passion for many
boys, some not yet in their teens.

Hamilton said he had long suspected the soldier's
sexual leanings but did not mention them in his earlier
work - a three-part authorised biography published in
the 1980s - out of respect for his subject.  Now he
feels compelled to tell the full story, revealed in a
series of letters from Montgomery.  The says he has
gained access to hundreds of letters.

He now feels released from the arrangement with
Montgomery's family that gave him access to material
for his earlier work.  That arrangement, Hamilton said,
"tied my hands".

The author said he had no proof of a physical
relationship between Montgomery and the many boys he
befriended, though he has no doubt that he was
passionately in love with them.  One was Lucien Trueb,
who Montgomery met in 1946 when the Swiss boy was just
12, and they corresponded over many years.

Hamilton, a visiting professor at the University of
Massachusetts at Boston, says his new book, to be
published this summer, has not been written to destroy
but to explain the reputation of a man he regards as a
"revolutionary" commander.

"I've been curious to find out why he was such a
revolutionary leader.  I believe his sexuality is a
key.  His passion for young men helped him relate to
his liaison officers and young staff.  He felt a real
concern for their welfare," said Hamilton.

Denis Hamilton served under Montgomery during the war
and afterwards became his media adviser.  When he
worked on The Sunday Times in the 1950s, he bought the
serialisation of Montgomery's war memoirs for the
paper.

Montgomery became a national figure after leading the
8th Army to victory against Rommel at El Alamein.  He
also took British command at D-Day and in the subsequent
military push by Allied ground forces into 'Fortress
Europe'.

Born in 1887, he was said to have been unhappy as a
child.  He had a poor relationship with his mother and
his brother died when he was only 13.  He served in the
first world war and devoted the rest of his life to the
military.  Hamilton believes Montgomery's passion for
young boys may have been an attempt to "reconstruct his
youth".

Hamilton said he himself had "a homoerotic"
relationship with Montgomery, though it was not
physical.  "He called me 'son number two'," said
Hamilton.  "But it was also not just what you might
call a father-son relationship."

------------------------------------------------------






Books: France:
------------------------------------------------------

September 2000

A growing number of French writers are opening up their
private lives to outsiders and publishing their
"intimate diaries".  Compared to other literary genres,
the "intimate diary" is seriously hot property at the
moment.  While the French newspaper Le Figaro called it
"diary mania", the weekly magazine L'Evenement Du Jeudi
said, "Narcissism celebrates victory."

[...] In _The Diary: Selected pages (1980-1998)_,
('Journal: Pages choisies (1980-1998)'), Michel Polac
looks back over his life of failure and gives accounts
of his paedophile experiences.

------------------------------------------------------





Books: USA:
------------------------------------------------------

Someone who has read this says that the love felt for
the boy is portrayed as more 'paternal' than erotic,
but the novel may interest some:


Armistead Maupin.
_The Night Listener_
Harper Collins, October 2000, 344 pp. ISBN: 006017143X


"Armistead Maupin, best-selling author of Tales Of The
City helped humanise gay men and forced empathy with
gay rights on Middle America.  His new novel features
the theme of pedophilia alongside more usual Maupin
staples, love, and doubting it.  Gabriel Noone,
successful late-night radio talk-show host, starts to
feel a quasi-paternal responsibility for Peter Lomax,
13-year-old devoted Noone fan, a writer of potential
genius, and victim of appalling abuse by his own
parents during his childhood.  Noone, Peter and his
adoptive mother Donna Lomax become gradually
intertwined as Noone, centred on his noiseless and
sightless world of a sound booth, is forced to question
Peter's nature and his tale, in the same was that he
has questioned all those close to him.  Noone is
vulnerable to Peter and is drawn to helping him, to
being the father-figure his own dad was not, and show
the loyalty that his ex-partner Jess failed to exhibit.
Maupin's ability to empathise with his characters and
show how strengths and weaknesses are often the same is
the central pillar of the novel, along with his
dialogue, which is superb as usual; he can get to the
heart of motive and emotion in a single interchange,
and has the sadly unusual ability of letting characters
not say things.  His weaknesses are here also; loose
plotting and occasionally improbabilities, and here
they are more noticeable in this much more serious
work.  Overall however this is much more success than
failure, a tale of love and betrayal both real and
imagined, drawing to a close that is natural,
satisfying and avoids being a copout."

In September 2000 Salon
[http://www.salon.com/books/maupin/] presented "The
Night Listener" Spoken Word Serial: The entire text of
the novel by Armistead Maupin, read by the author,
Sponsored by Amazon.com.

------------------------------------------------------





Mainsteam movie note:
------------------------------------------------------

_Jailbait!_ (2000)

Jailbait! is a broad comedy produced by MTV, and has
been compared to the whacky comedies of John Waters.
Every character is a caricature of a person, and the
camp acting is way over the top.  The music is MTV at
it's worst.  By now, you're thinking I hated this film.
Quite the opposite, I was thoroughly entertained.

Characters:

Kevin Mundy as Adam, the most popular senior at his
High School.  Mary Gross and Matt Frewer as his
religious parents Reagan Pasternak as Amber, narrator
of the story, Adams steady, and a career virgin, who is
saving herself for marriage.  Alycia Purrott as Gynger,
15 1/2 year old nymphette who seduces Adam.  Scott
McCord as Chuck Clopperman, the cheap attorney hired
to defend Adam.

Plot:

Adam is lured by Gynger, and they make love in the
bathroom of the local 'Little Chicken' (I kid you
not!).  His best friends promise not to tell, but of
course spread it all over the High School.

Meanwhile, Adam and Gynger find lots of opportunities
for love-making.  Ginger is in fact the sexual
aggressor, and by far the more mature of the two.

Eventually the local police discover the couple and
"statutory rape" becomes a matter of police record.

But when the sleazy local district attorney, who is
running for mayor, decides to make an example of Adam
as a campaign issue, and goes for the maximum penalty
of 30 years, the fun really starts.

------------------------------------------------------





Movie note addendum:
------------------------------------------------------

"Nico and Dani":

[...] "the film's sub plot of Dani's exploration of his
feelings with the older man Julien is a feature.

Basically billed as a gay coming of age story.  it
fulfils that role admirably as it explores the
emergence of the feelings Dani has for his best friend
Nico.

Hardly mentioned, in any reviews or critiques I have
seen, is the role of Sonia (Dani's tutor) who in some
way holds the story together as a voice of balance and
reason.  She accepts Dani's emerging homosexuality,
discussing it with him and mentioning her own
relationships at his age.  More importantly though, she
defends the potential of the relationship between Dani
and older man Julien."

------------------------------------------------------






Avant-garde movie note:
------------------------------------------------------

_If 6 was 9_.
10 mins. (1997?)
Dir: Eisa-Liisa Ahtila.
Finland.

Eisa-Liisa Ahtila (pronounced something like Ay-sha
Lay-eesa Ach-teela), is a Finnish video artist and
filmmaker, born in 1959.  She showed two triptych works
at Roger Pailhas (France).

The first was a looped, ten-minute video projection in
color, called *If 6 was 9*, which dealt with the sexual
life of pubescent girls.  Candid and compelling
revelations, subtitled in English, played
simultaneously over all three different images, with
gamines projecting their fantasies about sex, asking
things like, "What shall I do when the boys offer their
bodies?"  or playing basketball among themselves then
thinking more about boys.

The video was shot like a documentary but projected in
three-way jump-cuts.  Interspersed were an occasional
older male nude shot from below, a blank screen, city
images.

------------------------------------------------------





Old movie note:
------------------------------------------------------

Of possible interest?  "Underage" could mean anywhere
up to age 21, though.

--

_In His Steps_.  Grand National 1936.
Directed by Karl Brown.

Plot: Tom Carver elopes with underage Parker.

----------------------------------------------------





Academic article:
----------------------------------------------------

Richard Mullender
"Privacy, Paedophilia And The European Convention
On Human Rights"
_Public Law_, 384. [1998]
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Balthus:
----------------------------------------------------

_Bono sings at burial of Balthus_

24th February 2000

Balthus, the highly respected realist painter of often
erotic work, was buried on Saturday in the Swiss
village of Rossiniere, close to the chalet where he
spent the last 23 years of his long and productive
life.

Bono, lead singer of the Irish rock group U2, sang for
some 350 mourners including French photographer Henri
Cartier-Bresson, Prince Sadruddin Aga Khan and
Australian supermodel Elle McPherson.

The French, Italian and Swiss governments also sent
representatives to the church ceremony in honor of the
enigmatic painter who is among the few to have his
works exhibited in the Louvre museum in Paris while
still alive.

French President Jacques Chirac said he learned of
Balthus's death with "particular emotion" and described
him as "one of the most eminent artists of the 20th
Century," a man who "detested the banal above all", "An
artist of exceptional talent both in drawing and
painting, Balthus gave himself entirely to his art
which he wanted to make timeless.'

French Prime Minister Lionel Jospin said: 'France has
lost an artist who left a deep mark on contemporary art.'

After the ceremony in the village church, two horses
pulled a carriage with the coffin draped in black.  The
artist was buried at the foot of a hill on a plot owned
by the Balthus Foundation, some 300 yards from the
chalet.

Balthus inspired and influenced the art world for more
than six decades but remained a mystery to all but a
handful of intimate friends. He was best known for his
disturbing and erotic works of pubescent girls.

"Balthus is a painter of whom nothing is known," was
his most often quoted self-analysis - given to
organizers of a 1968 art exhibition at London's Tate
Gallery.

He did agree to publication of photographs of a lavish
fancy dress party for his 92nd birthday in 2000, where
guests included actor Tony Curtis, David Bowie, U2's
Bono, and the last remaining member of the Russian
dynasty, Nicholas Romanov.

Although he shied away from publicity, Balthus allowed
a major work to be published before his death,
_Balthus: A Catalogue [Raison] Of The Complete Works_.

In spite of failing health, he painted every day in his
studio.  "I am always eager not to tire the canvas," he
once said.  "So many painters today have found a trick.
I have never been able to find one."  Perhaps that was
his secret.

--

Balthazar 'Balthus' Klossowski, artist,
born February 29 1908; died February 18 2001

_BALTHUS: Catalogue Raisonne of the Complete Works_.
By Virginie Monnier and Jean Clair.  Abrams 576pp,
UKP 140.00.  ISBN 0 8109 6394 9.

----------------------------------------------------





Balthus:
----------------------------------------------------

_A Most Provocative Realist_

Mere hours after race car driver Dale Earnhardt died on
the track at Daytona on Saturday, one of the 20th
century's most scandalous artists expired quietly at 92
at his home near Gstaad, Switzerland.

The broadcast media made no mention of Balthus, as the
painter was known, though they replayed ad nauseam
video clips of Earnhardt's fatal crash.  Neither
Balthus nor his art is deemed a suitable subject for
network news' family audience.

Born into an artistic era marked by the dismantling of
pictorial conventions, the self-taught Balthus
professed to be a realist painter.

In style and structure, Balthus' pictures recall those
of Poussin and Piero della Francesca more than the work
of any modern painter.  Like them, Balthus made the
inherent stillness of pictures seem uncanny.

But neither those masters nor any modernist cultivated
the perverse eroticism that became his signature.

Some of his subjects -- erotic pubescent girls at the
brink of sexual self-interest or intrigue -- are
overtly provocative.

In other cases, such as his portraits -- two of the
20th century's greatest -- of Andre Derain and Joan
Miro, erotic suggestion is maddeningly ambiguous.

But Balthus always evokes the painter's and the
viewer's positions as inescapably voyeuristic.

No other modern realist, except perhaps Lucian Freud,
imposes on viewers so powerfully the feeling of
dwelling in another's mentality when they enter his
pictures.  The stillness of Balthus' paintings exudes
the time-bound air of neurosis.

We can feel that excitement pulse in the plush color
and smoky inner light even of Balthus' tamest pictures.
No 20th century painter could tune tensions of space
and light better than he did.

"Count" Balthazar Klossowski de Rola, as Balthus liked
to be known, delighted in shocking and deceiving his
public, despite his denials.  "It is impossible to
determine whether any events related by Balthus are
fiction or fact," Fox Weber wrote, after years of
dogged research.

Balthus' paintings will remain compelling not only in
their frank and illicit eroticism but because his rare
powers as draftsman and colorist emanate on channels of
self-absorption where most of us secretly operate much
of the time.

--

_Obituary: Balthus_

The work of Balthus contains numerous lessons for all
serious painters.  His self-promotion by reticence - he
exhibited little throughout his first 50 years, refused
offers of monographs, and perpetuated a myth of
detached aristocratic disdain which made him a legend
in post-war Paris - is the polar opposite of Pablo
Picasso or Antonin Artaud, to name but two of Balthus's
influential friends.  This pose was certainly due in
part - like that of Marcel Duchamp, whom Balthus
resembled physically and to a certain extent
intellectually - to an intensely disturbed private
psyche, an almost cruel alienation which fired his
genius.  Here lies an essence in contradiction to the
eulogies which abound, praising the obvious "Old
Master" qualities in Balthus's work, and - rightly -
placing his steady maintenance of figurative principles
in the "Abstract" years of the mid- century among the
major artistic achievements of our times.

But behind all that, behind his labour, lies the "love"
for which that labour was done; this deep erotic
content, consistently and exclusively paedophile, and
almost exhibitionistically obsessed with barely
adolescent girls, fuels Balthus's long struggle with
proportion, harmony and dignity in art.  In this
struggle other painters may find the signs of a new
structure, a truth, to beauty in all its forms (however
personal or unacceptable the forms) which is ineffably
salutary.

It may seem contradictory and debasing to construct a
litany of vices around an oeuvre which can and will be
described as serene, enchanted, calculated,
illuminating, heroic, intelligent and life-enhancing.
However, it is Balthus's very insistence on the
correlation of these two streams of consciousness, and
the disturbed but single-minded intensity with which he
sought to comingle them, that speaks to us today.

It may emerge eventually that the great artistic
revolution of the 20th century was not Abstraction, but
a return of the irrational and erotic to the sources of
art, which had been so hypocritically "purified" by the
Victorians.  The hidden imagery of Duchamp, Picasso's
massively fertile erotic vision, even the more obvious
Freudian origins of Surrealist imagery have been
avoided, or dealt with evasively by generations of
critics; all have, to this extent, failed to promote
the joyous insanity, "l'amour fou", which was a common
stimulus to creativity among widely differing artistic
circles.

In the force with which he presented so-called
unnatural tastes; in the innocence he was able to
maintain through a sublime technique and a rigorous
practice, and in the nearly Attic inevitability with
which he established a pose or a scene, Balthus forced
upon us many of our most disturbing modern complexes.
It is not too much to say that he has also purged them,
joining again in his art our common madness to a divine
order.  This is what art was intended to do.  We expect
it of Phidias or Aeschylus; that a 20th-century man,
steeped in the literature of childhood and late
Romanticism, who lived a hair's-breadth away from
scandal and the law, should do the same is a miracle
Picasso recognised when he donated Balthus's Les
Enfants (1937) to the Musee du Luxembourg.

Perhaps this grandeur, this respect for flesh and the
attitudes of the human body was saved from academicism
by Balthus's passions, lent that "note of strangeness
in its proportion" without which Bacon maintained there
could be "no perfect beauty".  Perhaps as well it was
an eternal echo of the most amazing influence cast on
Balthus's own childhood: his friendship with the poet
Rainer Maria Rilke.  Indeed, Rilke wrote a text to
accompany a suite of drawings by the young Balthus,
published as Mitsou (1921).  Rilke saw, steeped as he
was in the Parisian world of art he met while serving
as Rodin's secretary, that the Klossowksi boy (Balthus
was born Balthasar Klossowski de Rola) would be a
painter, even a master.

From Rilke, it is possible to guess, Balthus drew that
habitual facade which helped his worldly career and
complicated his private life: feline, elegant, aloof,
unavailable.  Such a pose, in Rilke, earned the
passionate attachment of many titled and talented women
(not the least of them Balthus's mother, Baladine,
though here it was Rilke who spent his small private
funds on educating her two sons); it did not bring him
happiness.

So with Balthus a well-born Swiss wife, and, later, a
very young and very beautiful Japanese second wife
flattered and protected him, while numerous "names to
conjure with" from the Paris of the Thirties appear in
the roll-call of his firm patrons and protectors.  In
fact, so well did he establish the myth of his
aristocratic necessities and sublime worth that, in the
late Forties, a society of friends was founded whose
agreement to buy a certain number of canvases a year
enabled Balthus first to rent, then to buy, a turreted
dream castle, the Chateau de Chassy in the mountainous
Morvan district of France.

The same sense of Balthus's calibre as an artist and
value as a social figure led Andre Maurois to appoint
him in 1961 Director of the French Academy at Rome, a
position once held by Ingres, and one in which Balthus
proved himself a notable teacher and a conscientious
historian.  His careful restoration of the Villa
Medici, which houses the Academy, to an austere
Renaissance perfection is a triumph.

Why have we not heard all our lives of this painter,
intimate of Andre Derain and Picasso, master of the
Neo-Romantics, represented in all the major museums of
world, and written about by enough distinguished
authors to fill a volume two inches thick when the
moment came (in

1979) for a major retrospective at the Centre Georges
Pompidou in Paris and the Metropolitan Museum of Art in
New York ?

To some extent the artist's own reticence - composed in
equal parts of sense of a genuine sense of creative
privacy, a canny awareness of the value of a legend,
and a fear of the potential for scandal implicit in any
psychological biography - is the answer to this
question.  But far more important is the extent to
which Balthus could not be placed in the context of any
"movement" in art, while at the same time being an
obvious rebel unacceptable in his emotional
shock-tactics.  This fine and fatal "otherness" glows
in even those examples of his work which border on the
twee, with an unearthly light that is at one moment the
remembered glow of childhood and at the next a lurid
fire of desire, both fused in a radiance distilled from
Piero della Francesca and Poussin.

Though some of his finest work was in the landscape
genre, this golden light emanates steadily from picture
after picture of clothed or naked pubescent girls -
reading, sleeping, walking, splayed on unmade beds,
revealed in darkness.  Genitalia are often at the
centre of compositions whose extreme geometry makes
them unavoidable to the spectator.  Strange attendants
survey rituals of awakening that strike terror into the
heart of the viewer.  Compared to this art, Dal's
coprophiliac coyness or Picasso's neo-classical
day-dreaming seems tame.  Is it any wonder we did not
find Balthus's canvases pinned up in our schoolrooms?

But it is to be hoped that our children will.  The art
which recognises our early brilliance - sweet and
cruel, innocent and preoccupied with sexuality as it is
- must be some of the finest created in our era, and,
as such, some of the most elevating and educational.
Given the emotions we are made to feel by Balthus, who
rarely depicts the acts we think we have seen in his
pictures, genius is inherent in every composition, so
simple, so slowly painted, so time-worn in surface.

---------------------------------------------------
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'Talitha Cumi' writes:
---------------------------------------------------------

Hi there everyone,

Well, here I am on my third post, and the courage to
keep writing is slowly increasing.  It really is great
to have people out there to "bounce ideas off", and who
can stimulate new lines of thought.  One can become
very stale, Struggling to deal with this sort of
subject alone, without outside input.  Already, reading
a few responses to my mail, I am thinking out a few
things in a different light.  Thanks guys (and the
occasional gal!).

--

'The Fairy Knight' wrote:
>Though I can empathize, I would not change that aspect
>of me for anything. There are three things that make
>up who I am, that I will never change no matter what the
>price. That is one of them. If I changed it, I would
>no longer be me.

Thanks for the comment, Fairy Knight.  And there you
have hit on one of our deepest dilemmas, I think, an
aspect that many gl's haven't thought through.  Within
my belief system, there is a subtle dichotomy between
soul -which includes everything related to the mind,
the conscience, memory, and sexuality- and the spirit,
which is deeper, even more unique, possibly more
"eternal" and immutable.  For many this would border on
semantics, so I won't pursue it here; but the concept
of self, and what constitutes self has fascinated man
at least since the Greek philosophers of 2 and 3
thousand years ago.  How far can one go in self
renewal, in fundamental change before one ceases to
be... "one's self", and loses one's fundamental
identity as a unique being, as a person?

Perhaps this "self" thing - by which we broadly refer
to everything that makes me uniquely "me" is a key to
much of society's unwillingness to take a step toward
understanding the whole concept of pedophilia: they
think that we have chosen our sexual focus - or at the
very least that we could "re-focus" if we were just
willing to take the "appropriate steps".  Modern
psychiatry seems (erroneously in most cases) to support
this view.  I suspect firstly that most people with a
strong "non-normative" sexual orientation feel their
attraction so strongly that (a) they never consider the
possibility of change and (b) even if possible, they
would see a change so deep and fundamental as being an
annihilation of self - as you say.  Most human beings
tend to retain that childlike insecurity - even when we
disguise it from ourselves- long into adulthood, and
for this reason we resist change like the plague.  The
deeper and the more fundamental the change in question,
the deeper and more closed to reason is our resistance
to that change.

I have tried to imagine what it would be like to only
like boys and girls equally and "normally", and I
agree, I would not be recognisable as the "Talitha
Cumi" whom I and my friends know.  My fear is that were
that to happen, much of the driving, motivational force
and energy that makes me so successful in my
professional work with children would evaporate, and I
would cease to be successful in this, the principal
focus of my life work.  Scary stuff, and at
forty-something it is getting a little late to try and
start all over again to find a "life mission", a niche
in which to function as a useful member of society.

The real dilemma for me, however is not that I would
cease to be "Talitha Cumi" were my sexual identity and
focus to miraculously change (huge and scary as such a
change would be, if possible to accomplish).  My
difficulty comes with the firm conviction that God had
a plan for my life in creating me (or allowing me to be
born, if you will).  I believe that though factors
outside my control conspired to "twist me out of shape"
in a couple of areas, (like my sexual orientation),
there exists a "blueprint" for me as human creation, in
which blueprint I am spiritually, emotionally,
physically and sexually whole - "normal", if I might
use a term that tends to carry so much excess
moralistic baggage.

So I am faced with the question, "Is it possible to
restore that which is "twisted" into something which
approximates the original blueprint, or is it now a
matter of making the best I can with the material I
have?  I come from an area renowned for its apple
orchards, and I can tell at a glance an apple tree
grown wild from an apple tree that has been properly
trained and pruned - and I can also tell you which
apple tree has suffered traumas early in its initial
growth period.  And in all cases, after a short initial
period, that apple tree is almost impossible to change
- its basic branch structure is set for life.  To try
and effect radical change in that tree's structure when
its flexible period has passed is to risk killing it -
the trauma would be too great.  Am I the same?

>>The second reason that partly "disqualifies" me for
>>participation in this group is that I am a practising
>>Christian, and my understanding of the Bible is a
>>central point of reference for how I conduct my life
>>at all levels of interaction with society.

>So? I am a practising Pagan. Welcome and thank you
>for your input. Please, by all means tell us how you
>face the dichotomy of your religion and your
>orientation. Maybe you have some insight that can help
>me weather my own problems. And I am very certain
>there are others you can help as well.

Mmmm - thanks for the welcome and the acceptance.  I
think my major struggles are on two fronts.  One I
mentioned above: the conviction that there DOES exist a
normative blueprint for a human being, and it is
therefore possible to identify that which is greatly at
variance with this blueprint.  Physically, a person
with two heads, or Siamese twins, if you prefer, is
commonly accepted as an aberration of nature, even by
"confirmed pagans".  I believe that, just as there
exists a commonly accepted set of parameters for what
is physically "natural", so there exists an ideal for
sexual "normality", and that most of us on this list
fall partially or wholly outside of this.

Please don't misunderstand me here - I am not judging
myself or anyone else as morally as bad, sinful, or
anything similar.  I am simply trying to find a
perspective OUTSIDE of myself from which to view what I
am rationally, and perhaps find some answers and new
directions forward.  To do otherwise would be analogous
to pulling on my own shoelaces in an effort to climb up
to the roof of my house - relying on my own feelings
and reasonings, with no external point of reference,
there will be no net movement forward - just a going in
endless circles like a man lost in the desert.

My other struggle, many here would share with me: the
loneliness of not finding an emotional/sexual partner
with whom to share and be intimate - the women who are
available do not attract me in the slightest, and the
ones who attract me are not really available - at least
not as available as -for example- the number of 30-40
year old single women out there who are available for
40 year old single men.  I am certainly not ugly, I am
reasonably intelligent, am financially solvent and have
an interesting personality, etc, etc... in short I
could get an adult partner fairly easily, if I could
just find one who I could even get an erection
fantasizing over!

How do I deal with it all?  A combination of
self-control, of trying to channel my sex drive into a
love for children that is non-sexual in its outward
expression... along with masturbation in private.  Part
of my intimacy needs are filled with lots of "paternal"
hugs and kisses, as the kids I work with are extremely
love-starved, and respond very warmly and openly to a
healthy masculine love.  And... just sometimes... I
seriously don't cope.

>When the night has been to lonely
>  and the road has been to long
>And you think that love is only
>  for the lucky and the strong
>Just remember, in the winter,
>  far beneath the bitter snow
>Lies a seed, that [rises?] with the sun's love
>  in the spring, becomes the rose."

>I heard this song on the radio last night, and your
>comments in what you wrote made me think of it. I
>do hope that Ianthe doesn't mind my posting it. I
>have no idea who sings it, or what the title is.
>But I think it is very beautiful, and appropriate for
>us especially.

It is indeed a beautiful song, which I listened to a lot
in my lonely teens, specially the part about love being
for the lucky and the strong! As others will no doubt
inform you, it is called "The Rose", and was made popular
by Bette Midler, I think, in the film "Beaches". It has
a message of comfort and hope for many of us, to be sure.

--

'Lloyd' wrote:
>Hi everyone. Am having a great time here, weather
>continues great, wish you were here. I am in the
>official lg capital of the world.

From what you say, it is no secret to anyone with an
atlas that you are either in Central or South America,
(as the only other Spanish-speaking countries are Spain
and a tiny country in central Africa (please don't
blue-pen me Ianthe - there's no danger in stating the
obvious).

>One final comment before I reply to other posts.  The
>sound of lgs speaking in Spanish is one of the most
>beautiful things you could hope to hear.  (I think the
>same goes for any of the romance languages.)

Agreed - though you'll find that it will lose some of
its charm once you yourself become accustomed to the
language.  I've been working in the region for some
years now, and I even think in Spanish, so the effect
is almost unnoticeable for me these days.

>My thoughts on being
>recognised by anyone have always been as follows. Deny
>it. It's difficult for them to prove that it is you
>without going through the courts. And also, what are
>_they_ doing subscribing to a mailing list for
>paedophiles, eh?

True enough - and it's more the latter factor that
encourages me to take the risk.  I can't imagine any of
my friends or acquaintances subscribing to this list...
but then they probably would be very surprised to find
ME here, too, so what's the percentage?!

As to them not being able to prove it out of court,
that's not really the point - I value my friendships,
and I do NOT like innuendo and doubts on either side -
I lead a very transparent lifestyle (with the exception
of my sexual orientation), so I prefer for things to
remain that way.  It is not my nature, nor am I
practised at lying or denial.  I would rather that
there were no doubts (on their side) for me to HAVE to
deny.

>>I believe that Ianthe has little patience with those
>>of us who have strong "religious" beliefs

>I, personally, am fine with people with strong
>religious beliefs as long as they do not attempt to
>inflict them on other people. All too often the people
>who quote the bible use it in the sense of "Thou shalt
>not". The people who justify being homophobic because
>it says in the Bible it's wrong to be gay (allegedly),
>yet conveniently gloss over the "Love thy neighbour"
>sections. That sort of thing really annoys me. But,
>being on this list, somehow I doubt you would be like
>that. So I would welcome any comments you had to
>offer.

Many thanks for the acceptance and the vote of
confidence, Lloyd.  As with any deep philosophical,
religious or moral writings, a skilful word-monger can
twist selected portions of the Bible so that it appears
to say what it in fact does not.  An old saying goes,
"The devil can quote the Bible for his own ends", and
this is sadly true, and occurs regularly!

I think that dogmatism of any sort is a sign of
immaturity - youth always tends to see things
simplistically in terms of black and white, while
maturity is more able to see the overall picture in its
many complex shades of gray.  Unfortunately there are
many people who never attain mental and intellectual
maturity, even when advanced in chronological age, and
they are frequently the most ardent and inflexible
fundamentalists.  Me - I've seen too much and been
through too many storms to be either dogmatic, or to
point judgmental fingers at anyone, including in the
area of sexuality.  I, too, fail sometimes in reaching
and living out by my own beliefs, even when it comes to
those I love most in life -my precious lg's- so as one
living in a shaky glass house, I'm not likely to go
around throwing any stones!

>most of my sexual fantasies (read
>"Catcher in the Rye"!)

>I've just read [the novel] _Catcher in the Rye_ again.
>I must be too innocent, but I didn't really see any
>homosexual fantasies in it. (If that is why you were
>quoting it.) Please correct me on this.

No, I was thinking more of his comment that "In my mind I
am probably the biggest sex maniac you've ever met". And
so say all of us...;

>I did, however, get the feeling that Holden had very
>strong feelings towards his little sister. (Probably
>because I fall for her every time I read the book, but
>there you go...)

Sure - though I think Phoebe symbolised purity,
self-control and a number of other things for Holden,
rather than anything inherently sexual.  She was his
touchstone, with respect to love, self-acceptance,
normality, hope etc.  I adore Lisa Simpson for many of
the same reasons - she knows where she is going, and is
not easily influenced by what's happening around her
(God knows, I'm not attracted to her looks!).

>>These were the 1970s, when the a yelled accusation of
>>homosexuality would send everyone scurrying "bums to
>>the wall"

>That was still happening in the nineties.

Radical!  I don't think we really believed what we were
yelling - it was just an extremist reaction, to assert
one's heterosexuality beyond doubt in an exclusively
masculine environment.  The herd rools!

>I think that I've said before that I did that whole
>"conversion" from thinking I was gay to being a gl thing.
>So I won't go into it again.

OK - I think I remember someone writing along those
lines a year or so back.  I missed nearly a year of
mailings when I had to go off the ASGL-L list for
security reasons.  Still, it makes you wonder - or it
makes me wonder: if you'd asked me at 18 years old, I
would have told you (in confidence!)  that I was about
85 percent boy-lover (15 percent interest in girls of
my own age).  So if my orientation was able to change
that much without any conscious effort on my part, why
couldn't I _KEEP_ changing toward heterosexual
"normality", even waving all the magic wands within
reach?  Why and where did I get "stuck"?  Bloody
frustrating, it is!

--

'Dalderious' (I think) wrote:
>Well, I _have_ said that before, so I'll chip in here.
>Time for a semantic morass, I feel. (Sorry, Talitha
>;))

No sweat!

>Oh, I don't know, I think that I'm probably just rambling
>now. I suppose it is always the problem that it is an
>impossibility to express our feelings as we feel them.

Aren't you simply feeling all those normal infatuation/
romantic feelings prior to falling in love that
everyone feels?  The only "problem" is that most of us
on this list feel it looking into a pair of eyes 4 feet
off the ground, so we find it hard to categorise the
feeling.  I am convinced that I am "normal" as in, "not
unlike the majority", except in the stimulus and focus
of those feelings.  I am attracted to, and "fall in
love with" lg's frequently - for their looks, their
personality, or any one of a number of factors that any
"red-blooded male" could identify with.  The problem is
that I must exercise self control and not go beyond a
certain point with the object of my feelings - a
constant source of intense suffering for me.  Am I
"singing your song" here, or what?

--

'Yuri' wrote (to me):
>Thank you for the kind words. I do apologize if you
>felt slighted by my not responding directly to you,
>however, I felt that I had already addressed the same
>points in what I had written, and wanted to avoid
>repeating myself.

Not at all - just my way of breaking into the
conversation, as it were.  Still, I've only been back
on the list for a couple of months, so would welcome
any comments you have the time and inclination to make.

>Personally, I have perfectly normal sex with adult
>women (without thinking of my mother), but I happen to
>also be attracted to younger women and girls. For me,
>its an AND not an OR, but that's just me, and from what
>I gather that puts me in the minority here.

A personal question, Yuri: Do you give any outward
expression to the LG side of your sexuality?  I think
(hypothetically) that if I could rouse as little as a
10 percent sexual interest in an adult woman, I would
give it all my effort to create a relationship with
that woman, and let my pedophilic interest sort of slip
into hibernation.  My problem is that which I
mentioned: if I become at all "romantically" or
emotionally close to any woman -even as young as 20- I
am almost as physically uncomfortable with that as I
would be becoming intimate with a guy (nauseous!).

--

Well, that's about it for this post.  Hope there's room
for it all in one ASGL posting - in writing I am NOT a
person of few words, I'm afraid.

Shalom, all,

'Talitha Cumi'
------------------------------------------------------






'girl luvr' writes:
------------------------------------------------------

Part 4

I have vague recollections that there were quite a
number of minor incidents after this that I cannot
recall in detail, so the next one that I can remember
was when I was about 10 when I went to visit a friend
after school.

At this point, I will apologize in advance if the
following description seems a bit clinical but it is
this very thing that makes it remain so vividly in my
memory.

Arriving at my friend's house, I was met at the door by
a very excited boy who told me that he and his older
sister (who was probably about 12 or 13) had been
playing 'Doctors & Nurses' and that he had just found
that his sister had two holes.  Of course I was most
interested and we went to his bedroom and as I walked
through the door, I was very totally surprised to see
his sisters exposed genitals 'staring' at me from only
6 feet away.  She was completely naked, and was lying
sideways on the bed with her knees drawn up and her
legs spread apart.  This allowed excellent access and
enabled us to examine her genitals in greater detail
that any girl I had seen before.

We stood beside the bed and had a marvellous time with
our noses inspecting it in very minute detail.  The
thing I noticed immediately and can remember most
vividly was that this strange unexplained 'hole' was
wet although I had not the slightest idea why.  We
still did not know what this hole was for, but we took
turns playing with her.  I got a huge amount of
enjoyment from rubbing her 'slit', and inserting our
finger's in her 'hole', although one finger at a time
was all she would allow.  I would tickle her 'bump'
with my finger while my friend would work his finger in
and out of this 'hole' then we would swap over.  I must
have been very sexually excited but I cannot remember
what I did about it, nor can I remember if she climaxed
or not.  After about 40 minutes she wanted to go to the
toilet and to our huge disappointment she came back
dressed so our fun was over.

On several later occasions her brother and I tried to
persuade her to repeat the experience but to no avail.
About 6 months later they moved to another part of town
and I lost touch with them.

Comment: In those years, few children had any knowledge
of the names for the parts of the female genitals and I
had certainly never heard of a hymen.  The overriding
memory I have is that, to my young eyes her 'hole'
(vagina) seemed huge, and thinking back, I presume that
if she had ever had a hymen, somewhere she had lost it.
Her brother and I were able to see deep inside and
insert a finger with no resistance at all and in fact
although she would not allow it, we could probably have
inserted 2 or 3 fingers without problem.  My main
overriding memory of this was that her vagina was VERY
wet and as her tummy rose and fell as she breathed, her
vagina blew little bubbles.  I am aware this may sound
odd, but it is these strange things that are what
memories are made of.

That occasion was also unusual as it had a number of
things that made its memory stay with me in vivid
detail.  It was the only occasion where someone else
started the 'activities', the only occasion that had
involved another boy and the first time I had seen a
girl totally naked.  She was also the first girl I had
seen that was starting to develop, as she had small
breasts with little bit of pale, soft pubic hair.  She
was the first girl that allowed me to insert a finger
and the only girl I met where her clitoris protruded
(slightly) from her labia.  To be honest, at that age I
had not the slightest idea what that part of a girls
body was, but it was just something about her that was
quite different from any other girl that I had seen.
Because of this I found it most intriguing and I seem
to remember thinking that perhaps this was where she
peed.

Part 5

Over the fourteen-year time period that I talk about
here, there have been many dozens of occasions where I
had relations with young girls.  Most were a single
brief encounter, but each of these described here had
something unusual about them that made them stay in my
memory while the rest are just vague shadows.

However, all followed a similar pattern.  I would meet
a girl somewhere and something about her would make me
think she may be amenable.  I would very carefully make
suggestions and, if agreeable find a secluded location
(often, public toilets or within dense clumps of
bushes) and pull down her panties.  I would then fondle
her genitals and she may (or may not) do the same to
me, although I don't ever remember masturbating in
front of a girl until I was much older.  We would part
and more often than not, I would never see her again.

I find it interesting to recall how easy some girls
were to persuade to participate in my 'games' and how
difficult (or impossible) others were.  Thinking back,
it seems that I must have been the local neighbourhood
'sex fiend' and I count myself lucky that I never got
caught although I came very close on a number of
occasions.

My two brothers never showed any such tendency that I
was aware of, and I frequently wonder what made me the
way I am.  At one time or another I must have tried to
have my 'way' with every girl nearby and certainly
while some were successful, most were not, and in fact
I seemed to have more success with total strangers.

About a year after later, our family I went on a
300-mile bus drive to visit one of my mother's old
school friends in another city.  This family had two
daughters.  They had been moved together in one bedroom
for the duration of our stay while my brothers and I
shared one across the hall.  On the second day, my
brothers were playing outside and our parents were busy
in another part of the house.  It was not long before I
was in the girl's bedroom and tentatively making
suggestions.  The older one was not at all interested,
but the younger girl certainly was.  I can remember
sitting on her bed, and pulling the crotch of her
panties to one side while I gently rubbed her 'slit'.
While the older sister had not been interested herself,
she still sat on her bed and watched what I did with
some interest and she never 'told on us' which was
rather puzzling when I think about it now.

As the following day was very sunny, our two families
went to the nearby beach.  The older sister had a
friend with her and as my brother's were young, they
had to stay near the adults and play in the sand.  This
meant that the younger girl and I were free to explore.
The beach was a very safe one and as the tide was a
long way out, we walked miles out on the tidal flats to
investigate rock pools and stranded fish.  I suddenly
realized that we were well out of sight of the shore
and although there were large numbers of people walking
the tidal flats, there was nobody nearby.  We stopped
to investigate a large rock pool and I asked if she
would like to play 'doctors' again.  She happily lay on
the sand and I was able to spread her legs apart and
pull the crutch of her swimsuit to one side.  I had a
delightful time playing with her genitals, which she
again seemed to enjoy a little, or if she didn't she
certainly didn't find it offensive.

I suddenly remembered my puzzlement about how girls
were able to pee without a cock so I asked if she could
show me.  After all, we were already wet and there was
only sand under us.  She said, 'You do it first then I
will'.  I was able to pee to show her how boys 'did
it', while she sat in the sand and watched me.  When it
was her turn, she squatted while I held the material of
her swimsuit to one side and within a few minutes, was
able to oblige.  Regrettably because she squatting and
the swimsuit was partially in the way, I was still not
able to fully see where the stream of urine came from.
It seemed to be from this mysterious, unexplained hole.
I now knew all girls had this hole and I can remember
wondering why it had to be so big just to pee out of,
when the end of my 'cock' only had a tiny one.

Much to my disappointment we were unable to be alone
for the rest of our visit, so no further opportunities
presented themselves.  I can still remember how
frustrated I was, having to return home and leave my
fun playmate behind.  In fact this family came to stay
with us some 2 years later but while I of course I
tried, all she would allow was a brief touching.  For
some reason my parents lost touch with them and we
never saw them again.

Parts 6 and 7 to follow next

'girl luvr'
-----------------------------------------------------------






'Daveboy' writes:
-----------------------------------------------------------

'P' wrote:
>I wrote one month ago, about my problem with the most
>wonderful girl, "S" - who will leave the institution
>where I work by the start of June.  Now there are only
>three months left of our relationship.  Time is running
>out.<snip>

I feel for you, just over two years ago I posted the
following account of a similar experience of mine and I
am re-posting it here...

--

I help out as a volunteer at a children's project, and
about 5 years ago a new little girl appeared on the
scene.  The first time I laid eyes on her, it was as
though I had travelled back in time to my pre-teen
years, my heart started to pound and I went weak all
over, my head was spinning and I felt a feeling that
had been missing for too many years.

I started up a conversation on some pretext or the
other.. (I can't remember...) but it worked!... she was
chatty back to me and over the course of the next few
weeks we became great friends.  Initially, I thought
she was 10 and was taken aback when she told me that
she was only just NINE!  .. she used to hold onto my
hand and sit on my lap at every available opportunity.
We used to play piggy-back races as well.  Some of the
best times were when she used to climb onto my
shoulders and we would charge about like lunatics with
all the other kids chasing us!!

One evening the project held a Disco and I was there
helping out.  I watched her most of the night, getting
jealous every time she seemed to be looking at any of
the boys, and especially when I noticed her dancing
with them.

At the end of the evening I was sitting down when she
came up to me and 'flopped' in my lap, exhausted!...
the hall was in virtual darkness and she laid across my
lap as I cradled her head in my right arm and her legs
dangled over my left side.  Suddenly she raised her
head and planted a big smacker right on my lips... this
was a NINE year old!... she then stretched out on me
and as she raised her arms above her head, her tee
shirt parted company with her jeans to reveal her
tummy... I remarked that I could see a 'little belly
button ' on display!... To my delight she then said
that when she was in her nightie, and not wearing
knickers, and stretched like that, I would be able to
see a lot more than her belly button!

In surprise, I stammered something about that sounding
like 'lots of fun'... She looked at me a bit strange,
.. smiled, then promptly fell asleep for the last 20
minutes of the evening.

It was the most wonderful 20 minutes... just her asleep
in my arms, and me, knowing that I could have touched
her in any way whilst she was asleep (of course,.. I
never would have.. but..).

For the following year we spent a lot of time together
at the project, of course, I had to be careful, but I'm
sure the other kids must have realised the special
attention that I was paying her, and I know they used
to gibe her sometimes about the time she spent with me.
Whenever no one was looking, she would plant a kiss on
my cheek... I suppose to her, it was just a way of
showing affection...  but to me, well...

The bombshell came when she announced one day that they
were moving house next month..... abroad!!... I
can't tell you how sick I suddenly felt... I was
devastated.. I couldn't believe what she had just
said.... I interrogated her... "Are you sure....
definitely abroad?"... but she was sure.

The day before she moved house was a Saturday and we
had a Gala Event at the project Centre, We spent our
last day there, I took my video camera along to capture
the days events, not surprisingly, my little angel
popped up in just about EVERY scene!... at least I
would have a record of her.

The day finished up with a Sing Song arranged by one of
the local religious groups..., stuff like ' If you're
happy and you know it..' We sat at the back of the
hall, her on my lap and my arms wrapped round her for
the last ever time, a time of joy and sadness.

I didn't give a toss about anyone looking at us, these
were the last few moments I spent with her before her
parents came to pick her up and take her out of my life
forever.  I had to fight to hold back the tears as I
said goodbye to her, she looked so sad.

I made my way home with a huge lump in my throat, my
family were out that evening and I only just managed to
get inside the house before bursting into tears...
me... a married man in my 40's!!

I cried on and off for over an hour, finally phoning my
best friend to ask him to come over.  When he arrived,
I told him almost everything, but I explained that I
was upset because I had grown attached to the child in
the way that a Parent or Grandfather would, but NOT
that I had actually Fallen In Love with her...  he was
very understanding.  (He knows that I have a liking
for 'Young Girls', but he thinks it's more like 16 / 17
yo's)

There was talk in the area that the family would return
after 2 years if things didn't work out, but it's now
four years since they left... so ...  Anyway, I now
know that I have lost her forever... even if she did
return, she would now be a pubescent 14 going on 15
year old and my feeling for her would not be the same.

As there was never any sexual side to our friendship,
she will not have to face 'a conscience' as she grows
older, hopefully she will just recall having a special
friend who enjoyed the warmth & love that only an LG
can generate.

But, no matter how old we get, there'll always be LG's,
and, like buses - another one'll come along soon!!

--

Well, it's now over six years since she left, but at
least I have that video and my memories and new LG
friends come into my life pretty often, so we just have
to 'live for the moment', 'so to speak'.

Good luck 'P', and remember... 'Time is a great healer'

'Daveboy' (40's)
-------------------------------------------------------------






'Lloyd' writes:
-------------------------------------------------------------

Hey, and I thought my posts were going to be more
sporadic.  Luckily arrangements have been made.  Things
are still going well here.  I am managing to stay
professional at my work place.  (Well, professional is
the wrong word, but it'll do.)  One chance encounter in
the streets, too.  Some friends and I were in a
poor-ish suburb of the city, waiting for a bus.  We
waited for a long time, and I was discreetly watching a
couple of sisters playing on the pavement (such as it
was).  They were with their parents, waiting for
something.  After a little while, the elder girl (about
seven) scratched at her crotch-ette in the way that
little girls are wont to do.  I got a sudden flash of
premonition, and was proved right.  A couple of minutes
later, she tugged on her mother's sleeve and said
something.  She and her five year old sister proceeded
to drop their panties and squat.  Both girls were
wearing long dresses, and as a result the elder sister
accomplished the task quite decorously, maintaining her
modesty.  However, the little sister was obviously less
skilled at the task.  She pulled her dress up to her
stomach to gain access to her undergarments, as she was
face-on to me.  I was blessed with the most beautiful
view of her delicate, curvaceously hairless
kitten-flaps.  Wow.  It was the first time since about
eight or nine years ago, when my sister had a healthy
disregard for clothing.  And back then I didn't really
appreciate it.

--

A number of we volunteers met up for a drink.  There
was an interesting conversation.  A girl admitted that
she had fallen for one of the boys she was working
with, a fifteen year old.  She said she was "turning
into a paedophile", or words to that effect.  Can
'scarcely keep her eyes off of him' in class.  Of
course, as she is 19, that isn't a huge age gap.  I
suppose it is slightly more severe than the age gap
between a 19 year old boy and a 15 year old girl, for
the simple fact that girls (at least in Britain)
generally go out with men more than a couple of years
their senior.  I thought it was just interesting that
"normal" people have these conflicted feelings, too.
It's just that we can accept them.  Case in point - I
chipped in at this point by saying "That's nothing,
I've fallen for a twelve year old".  My room-mate - who
has also met Carmencita (fake name, in case you need to
be told) - agreed that she was something else.  He,
however, then threw in the classic cop-out line.  "When
she's five or six years older".  I wanted to beat him
with a weighty object.  Will it _really_ make that much
of a difference?  I think not.  The age gap will be
just the same, and it isn't like she is pre-pubescent
now, either.  It's just one of these hopeless
guilt-smothering lines.  Doesn't want to accept that
he's fallen for someone underage.

The ironic thing is, that while I would be thought of
as "sick" for accepting an attraction to her now, his
"wait until she's older" mentality is more likely to be
concerned with sex.  I can't say that for certain, but
that's what I would guess would be behind it.  It
happened again the other day.  We work together, and
after work one day I suggested that we make friends
with some girls who are almost fifteen.  (The reasoning
behind this was that here a girl's fifteenth birthday
is a really big deal, and a big party is thrown -
somewhat like a Bar Mitzvah)  His immediate reaction to
this was to say that this was "a bit (ie, _too_)
young".  Again this struck me as a guilty cover-up
line.  I had not said "hey, let's seduce lots of
fifteen year olds", but that's how he interpreted it.
Also, calling fifteen year old girls "a bit young"
seems - to me - laughable.  After all, in England a
girl can have sex with a ninety year old at sixteen,
should she desire.  So a four-year age gap at fifteen
doesn't seem that bad, really.  I don't mean to condemn
him by writing this - I mean, it's his choice what age
of girl he allows himself to be attracted to.  But what
he's said is just so _typical_ that I had to write
about it.  It's the whole self-denial thing.  In my
opinion, anyway.

--

'Yuri' wrote:
>Personally, I have perfectly normal sex with adult
>women (without thinking of my mother), but I happen
>to
>also be attracted to younger women and girls.  For
>me,
>its an AND not an OR, but that's just me, and from
>what
>I gather that puts me in the minority here.

I'm with you on this one - I do feel attraction to
women of the "right" age.  Of course, in my case this
is still towards the young end on the grand scale of
things.  Plus I've had the occasional attraction to
older women.  I find, though, that I am attracted to
more young girls more often than I am to girls of my
own age.  I can't pin down _why_.  necessarily, but
that's the way it is.

--

To 'girl luvr':

Thanks again for an excellent posting.  That's some
story you've got going on there.  I will admit to being
more than a little jealous.  Outside of the confines of
my mind I've had a completely sexless childhood and
adolescence.  I always welcome material to vicariously
fill that part of my life.  Actually, I always have
been interested by first love and sexual awakening in
literature and films.  That is why I so love the French
Riviera chapters of Lolita, and the work of John
Irving.  It's those first stirrings which I felt
acutely, but never acted upon.  And now I am past the
age of "innocent" exploration.  I think this is a part
of the motivational force between my love for little
girls.  That by having a relationship with a little
girl I can somehow take back some of what I lost.  Or
maybe that's just needless psychoanalysing - I don't
know.  Any thoughts?

I do know, however, that it was through literature that
I discovered my orientation.  I would be turned on by
any even remotely sexual scene involving young girls.
Even reading Famous Five books at the age of eleven, I
wanted the Five (well, not Timmy - even _I'm_ not that
twisted) to start falling in love with each other.  (I
can never remember which ones are related.  I wasn't a
great fan, I have to admit.)

'Lloyd'
-------------------------------------------------------






'Dalderious' Writes:
-------------------------------------------------------

'The Fairy Knight' wrote:
>>This all sounds pathetic, but I've been so hurt by
>>my
>>last two loves which ended a year and two years ago,
>>I wonder if that pain will ever leave.
>
>"Some say love it is a river,
>     that drowns the tender need
<snip>

>I heard this song on the radio last night, and your
>comments in what you wrote made me think of it.But I
> think it is very beautiful, and appropriate for us
>especially.

Thank you.

--

'Lloyd' wrote:
>'Dalderious' wrote:
>> Watching them run inside
>>and seeing their little bottoms bounce was rather
>>erotic, though that's just me.

>Just you? Have you _read_ this list? ;)

:-) It's just the first time I believe I made such a
comment, about an lg being erotic.

>Well, I _have_ said that before, so I'll chip in
>here.
>Time for a semantic morass, I feel.  (Sorry, Talitha
>;)) I think I know what you are getting at here.
>However, I do not know that there is really a
>difference between desire and love.  Unless you are
>talking about purely sexual desire, which is lust.  A
>lustful attraction would, I think, be more along the
>lines of looking at an lg, and thinking "Phwooar,
> she's stunning, I want to insert parts of my body
> into her."

Just one point here.  Lust does not mean insertion.  It
means having a sexual response, which is usually in the
form of giving pleasure to a particular part.

Insertion is just one form of it.  I don't believe that
has been my desire (except in one special case).  Yes,
but that is what I meant by "desire".  However, Desire
also means that feeling that you've got to be with
someone.  Yes, it ends up being sexual, but its more of
a full body feeling like a magnet, being hopelessly
pulled towards another.  I have only felt that with
one lg (Sarah) and it is unlike anything I have ever
experienced.

When I said love, I meant the want to be near an lg and
spend time with her, to have feeling *with* her, to
admire her, and the like.  If it is not strong, it is
usually called under the pseudonym "friendship".

I believe this is slightly different from your
definition, but we seem to agree on the main point.

>Oh, I don't know, I think that I'm probably just
>rambling now. I suppose it is always the problem that
>it is an impossibility to express our feelings as we
>feel them.

True, it seems impossible, but continue. I enjoyed
reading it very much. It gives me that "so I really
am *not* alone" feeling.

>Half the time I don't even know them myself.

I'd think that anyone who says they do, is a liar.

>But I think to elevate love to a kind of uber-feeling
>is not necessarily right.  Any pure human feeling is
>legitimate.

But love is one of those feelings where the other
person means more.  A sort of a not-totally-selfish
feeling.  In that, it is a good thing.  Elevating it to
the point where nothing else matters, however, is a bit
crazy.

--

A Mystery Writer wrote:
>(Concerning a news story about a man being cleared of
>patting girls on the bottom):
>>The most interesting comment was something like,
>>"It's not the pat on the behind, it's the erection".
>> That was referring to what was the problem.  Talk
>> about victimless crimes...

>This is a classic case of the Puritan philosophy that
>seems to influence Westerners a lot (Those of us in
>the US and England, especially).  If somebody enjoys
>doing something, it must be wrong.  Denying pleasure
> is still far too fashionable for my liking.

Sorry, I disagree.  I do not think this was a Puritan
feeling.  I think that Paedophobia has gotten to such a
point in some people's minds, that to even have a
sexual feeling for a child is "wrong".

'Dalderious'
------------------------------------------------------





'Rawdog' writes:
------------------------------------------------------

'Yuri' wrote:
> if a teacher wants to date
>a student, I do not think it should be illegal per se,
>unless the teacher attempts to use undue influence

I agree with this.  So you are saying it should not be
illegal but should be forbidden nonetheless?  What is
the difference between something that is illegal and
something that is forbidden, other than the punishment?

I wrote:
>>if you are a
>>psychologist, you have no business interacting that way
>>with a patient.  In these and similar situations, your
>>personal power is too great and romantic interaction
>>gets directly in the way of what your professional
>>interaction is trying to accomplish.

You answered:
>I agree.  IMHO, a teacher-student relationship also
>falls in this category, as would doctor-patient, or
>lawyer-client.

This is where we disagree.  You cannot lump teachers in
with doctors and lawyers, in terms of power wielded.

When I said:
>In other cases or situations where one's
>interaction/control is more tenuous, I believe there is
>'wiggle room.'

I was referring directly to the teacher situation.

You said:
>However, having said that, for a teacher to date one of
>his own students will reduce his effectiveness as a
>teacher in that classroom.

That is an assumption that is not necessarily true
unless that teacher is blatantly unfair or obviously
biased.

>That is not fair to the other students, as they deserve
>the best teacher they can get, without having to worry
>about any preferential treatment the dated student might
>or might not be getting.

Assuming there is preferential treatment then you're
right.  Again though, you are assuming it's not
possible to _not_ give preferential treatment.  It is
quite possible.

>It is also unfair to the dated student, as
>she would likely get teased unmercifully, and
>it would hamper her learning ability.

You would get teasing in elementary school or in jr.
high school.  By the time they are in high school that
is not an issue.

>It is also unfair to the teacher as it
>puts him in a position where he is
>vulnerable to manipulation by any of
>the students in his class.

This is possible but not likely to occur with the older
group.

>If the student and the teacher both want to
>pursue a relationship, then either the teacher removes
>himself from the classroom, or the student transfers to
>another class.

Ideally, yes.  But a teacher can hardly remove himself
from a class.  The girl could probably transfer, but
unless there are obvious difficulties  there would be
no need to in my opinion.

I wrote:
>>Extremes come with the territory.
>>In addition you have the added fear of being
>>discovered, or possibly, having been discovered, and
>>then having to deal with that.  Besides that, the very
>>fact that what you are doing is generally taboo puts a
>>heightened edge on everything.  It's a different ball
>>game.

> It seems to me that you are
>arguing both sides.  After all, if society doesn't
>matter, then why should it's opinion of the activity
>put such a heightened edge to the relationship?

Because it isn't simply opinion you are dealing with.
You are dealing with people who can get you fired
and/or arrested.  If you don't think this puts a
heightened edge to things, then try it.  Then there is
the added idea of the 'forbidden' that spices
everything up:

  "The fact that Marie-Therese was legally under age and
  in a children's camp was a mainspring of Picasso's
  sexual ardour.  At that time in France the corruption
  of a minor could result in a severe prison sentence,
  but flouting the law was part of the excitement that
  fired his passion."

Like it or not, that aspect does spice things up a bit.
Besides this, teenage girls themselves are highly
volatile creatures and tend to be difficult even under
the best of circumstances.  Then there is the age
difference and all the intergenerational issues that
arise.  A staid relationship with an age-peer is a lot
less tumultuous than one with a 15 year old student.
(It is probably less interesting, too.)  Besides that,
there would be parents to deal with.  It would be
pretty hard to keep a relationship with a student from
her parents for too long.  One would then face either
outright hostility, indifference or acceptance of the
situation.  You better believe this puts an extra edge
on things.  I am not arguing both sides.  I'm saying if
a teacher engages in this, he can expect a roller
coaster ride apart from any power issues.

>So, when I
>was in such a situation (she was 16, I was 24), I
>simply removed myself from the position of authority
>before starting the romantic relationship, which
>removed both the legal problem and the ethical one.

Yes, it did.  I don't know what kind of job you had but
in most cases it's impractical to simply change roles
or give up a job just for a girl.  One has to live,
eat, put a roof over one's head.  In most cases one
chooses to either deny one's feelings or simply wade in
and take one's chances because one has no other choice.

>>Right.  That's why Hester Prim wore a large, red "A"
>>for adultery on her dress, which mentality is still
>>prevalent in Amerika today.

>I don't think that Lord Hewitt would have agreed that
>wearing a large, red "A" constituted justice.

Right.  I was being sarcastic.  In the next world we
will get justice.  In this world we have the law.

>If you were a student in a class and the professor was
>dating a student who happened to get better grades than
>you, wouldn't you feel, justly or unjustly, that those
>grades might have been influenced by the personal
>romantic relationship between the teacher and the
>student?

These are assumptions which I, as another student in
that class, would frankly not have the right to be
making.  Anyway how would I know what her grades were
unless she told me?  You are also assuming I'd know she
had a romantic relationship with the teacher.

You wrote:
>>would ruin any effectiveness I would have had as a leader
>>and a person in a position of authority.

I wrote:
>>This can be a real problem and must be considered
>>before embarking on any such relationship.

>Then why not eliminate the problem?

Because sometimes it can't be eliminated and other
times it doesn't need to be.  In addition it's quite
possible to _not_ ruin one's other interaction with a
class under these circumstances if one is  circumspect
in one's dealings with the loved one and with the
class.  A teacher does not flaunt his relationship with
a girl in the classroom.  In the classroom he is the
teacher and she is the student.  Period.  Believe it or
not, it  _can_  work that way.  It is simply a role two
people play under a certain set of circumstances.  When
class is over, class is over, however.

Student teacher relationships can be difficult but
frankly, the _least_ of the issues would be the
authority issue.  When two people come together in a
romantic-sexual way, all the superficial 'what is your
official role,'  'what is my official role' falls away
outside of the classroom setting.  What takes its place
(outside the classroom) is human interaction, and the
roles one plays become secondary.  The two will
interact as any male-female couple and for the two
people involved, at least, the whole teacher-student
thing fades into meaninglessness as more intimate bonds
are forged over time.

Again, I think due to the precarious psychological make
up of those under high-school age that teachers ought
to steer clear of relationships with that group.  In
any case there were no laws about authority figures and
(of age) students having relationships back 20 or more
years ago, at least in the states.  Back then the only
concern in a hypothetical student teacher rel. was if
the girl was over the age of consent or not.

Of course there was still the societal opprobrium.  A
teacher could still get fired if it became known that
he was dating a student.  More than likely, however,
there would be some other ostensible reason given for
his termination, like incompetence.  There is 'more than
one way to skin a cat', so to speak.

This whole authority thing came up ten or so years ago
as one of a series of responses to people's heightened
awareness that adults and young girls could be, and
were, sexual with each other, and of the fear that
authority situations could be exploited to sexually
abuse girls.

To me, this fear has been blown way out of proportion.
It is possible a teacher could abuse his position, but
in 99 cases out of 100, the relationship he forges with
a girl student has nothing to do with power and
everything to do with attraction.

This fear by the way, is a continuation and a
perpetration of the whole theory behind child abuse in
general: that it is at base, a usurpation of power; it
is about a man 'getting off' on someone he can control,
and not about sex.  In the case of the archetypal
child 'molester', who forces or tricks girls into
sexual activity with them, this is probably true.  In
the case of true gl's however, it is about attraction,
and yes, sometimes sex, and not about abuse of power -
which is why a student teacher relationship should not,
a priori, be out of bounds, at least on the merits of
the authority issue alone.

Appropo of all this discussion of student-teacher
flings, there is currently a show on national TV here
called _Boston Public_, and it is set in a fictitious
high school in that  city.  In the latest episode a
teacher has been 'outed' who has been having an affair
with an 18 year old student.  It was mutual.  Of course
he was fired.  His teacher friend, who did not report
it, was also fired.  In the court scene, the judge
tells us (bringing tears to our eyes, of course) that
he himself has a 17 yr. old daughter.  (Aw, gee.)  He
says, slowly: 'We GIVE you our children.'  Then he
upholds the decision to fire the friend who failed to
report the offending teacher as well as the offender
himself.  In the meantime, the parents of the 'EXPLOITER'
come to realize he is a good guy and they have no
problem with him having sex with their girl.  Society
does have a problem, however.  The guy was an authority
figure for crying out loud!  He is history.  In real
life he'd go to jail and suffer at the hands of less
reprehensible criminals, but the sponsors don't want
people to think about that.

On March 4 there will be a show on national US TV about
a relationship between a teacher and a student.  It will
be on during prime time, on ABC.  I saw the previews.
Opera Winfrey is pushing it.  It will be interesting to
see how they present this.  We can compare notes after.

'Rawdog'
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